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THE LAST WREATH 

Frances Glebus, ’53 

“Wreaths — wreaths — handmade 
wreaths — only fifty cents!” a thin wav¬ 
ering voice cried midst the throng of 
hurrying people. 

“Buy a wreath, lady?” the little fellow 
eagerly questioned a spry old lady who 
shook her head in dissent and answered, 
“Little boys should be home on Christmas 
Eve." And she hurried off, soon losing 
herself in the milling throngs of last 
minute shoppers. 



“Butch" Simpson was only seven years 
old, the first born of three children. Mrs. 
Simpson, because of her deftness with 
a needle, had managed to keep her chil¬ 
dren comfortable, often by sacrificing her 
own comforts. The late Mr. Simpson’s 
jacket became Butch’s through the magic 
of Mrs. Simpson’s needle. The collars 
of Butch’s shirts were always turned as 
soon as they showed wear. No one ever 
suspected that “Butch” had holes in his 
socks, so perfect were the darns in the 
well-worn hose. Cleanliness was the basis 
of her crusade to maintain her children’s 
appearances. 

Mrs. Simpson often gave her egg to 
Jerry because he was still hungry after 
eating his own. And her share of the 
milk went to Baby Joan. As the result of 
these little sacrifices so common to 
mothers the world over, Mrs. Simpson 


became ill quite often, probably because 
of the deficiency in her diet. But last week 
the extent of her illness became more 
marked, and it was found necessary to 
employ a nurse to care for the sick mother. 
“Butch," little man that he was, thought 
that it was his duty to help pay for the 
nurse, and, of course, he wanted also to 
buy a gift for Jerry who was almost five 
and who put his entire faith in Santa 
Claus “to make mama better and bring 
me a dog.” 

“Butch” saw an advertisement in the 
paper for a young boy to sell wreaths. 
Upon answering the advertisement, he 
discovered that his employer was a 
crippled old man. “Butch’s” job was to 
sell fifty wreaths at fifty cents each, and 
bring ten dollars to the old man. I le had 
thus far sold forty-five wreaths. Only 
five more to go ! 

“Wreaths — wreaths — buy your 
Christmas wreaths while they last!” 

“I’ll take two, sonny. One for the back 
door, too. It’s also Christmas for the ser¬ 
vants," he chuckled. “Merry Christmas!” 
the young man said, handing him a crisp, 
new five dollar bill. 

“And Merry Christmas to you, sir, 
and thanks!” Butch yelled as the figure 
disappeared into the crowd. 

“Wreaths — wreaths — only three 
left! Get yours while they last — only 
fifty cents,” and he added hesitantly, 
three for a dollar!” 

“Who would buy three wreaths, any¬ 
way,” he thought to himself hopelessly 
and yet hopefully. 

An Italian approached him and, after 
some thought, said, “Til take one of 
those," and he diligently counted out fifty 
pennies. “— forty-seven, forty-eight, 
forty-nine, fifty and one left over. For 
you, my boy. Merry Christmas!” 

“Thank von, sir, and Meiry Unist- 
mas!" 

Two more wreaths to sell, and the num¬ 
ber of people diminished as the chilling 
darkness became increasingly intense. 
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A little boy accompanied by his father 
stopped to admire the silver bells attached 
to the wreath. “Daddy, buy me one of 
those” and his father reluctantly pocket¬ 
ed his hand and drew out a dollar bill. 

Butch was very embarrassed as he 
started to count out the fifty pennies, for 
that was all the change he had. 

“Never mind the change,” he grumbled, 
“Come on, Andrew, we must be on our 
way.” 

“Thank you very kindly, sir!” 

The last wreath! If only somebody 
would buy the wreath. "Butch” was cold 
and hungry, so he decided to buy Jerry’s 
gift and then come back to sell the wreath 
after he had warmed himself. 

As he entered the huge doors of Pierre's 
Specialty Store, a distinguished gentle¬ 
man met him graciously. 

“Entre, Monsieur, we're been expect¬ 
ing you. Santa Claus is awaiting your 
arrival in the toy department." 

“Oh, yes, Please show me the way,” 
Butch replied, not quite understanding 
the situation. 

“Certainement!” the gentleman said 
obligingly, as he whisked the little boy 
to Toy land. 

“Monsieur, Santa Claus is at your ser¬ 
vice.” said the stately gentleman who had 
escorted him to Toy land. 

"Now, little boy, tell me what you want. 
You are to have anything in the store 
that your heart desires. Name as many 
things as you wish. A truck is waiting 
outside to bring the gifts home.” 

This was the very thing that all chil¬ 
dren dream about. "Butch” was pinching 
himself to see if this was an illusion. It 
wasn't! 

“Speak up, speak up. Don't you want 
something in our store?” demanded Santa. 
"The truck is waiting!" 

'Have you any dogs?” asked “Butch” 
hopefully. 

“Of course! What kind shall it be? 


Poodle, Collie? Boxer? Spaniel? German 
Shepherd? Another kind, maybe?” 

“A collie! he shouted. 

"Anything else?” asked Santa. 

“Oh, yes! A sewing machine, a washer, 
eggs, milk, steaks, ice cream and a—a—” 

Santa eyed him curiously as he asked, 
"Will that be all?” 

"Well, one more thing,” Butch added, 
"1 would like to have a—” 

Just at that moment the door to Toy- 
land opened and in walked a man. It was 
the same man who had given "Butch” the 
five dollar bill earlier in the day. 

“There's been a mistake!” the man yell¬ 
ed frantically. “That's the wrong hoy! 
Here’s the right one!” and a little hoy 
entered. He was about Butch’s size, and 
was wearing a brown tweed suit that 
complimented his bright red hair. A 
wreath, hung on his arm, was identical 
with the one “Butch” was holding. 

By this time, the frantic young man 
had calmed down and recognized "Butch”. 
He came over and apologized to “Butch” 
for the terrible mistake. 

“I’m awfully sorry, little fellow. This 
has been all my fault. My nephew just 
arrived from France today, and in order 
that my partner might recognize him, I 
asked my nephew to carry a wreath,” the 
man explained. 

‘That's all right,” “Butch” replied sol¬ 
emnly. “1 didn’t expect this anyway.” 

“Please don't feel bad. I wouldn’t let 
you leave without something. You may 
have anything that you have requested. So 
hurry along home now, sonny. Every¬ 
thing will be taken care of." 

“Oh, thank you so much, sir,” “Butch” 
said, then adding, "Merry Christmas!" 

As “Butch” sauntered through the front 
door, a man approached him, saying, 
“Sonny, 1*11 buy that wreath now!” 

“It's not for sale, sir,” Butch replied 
smiling. “I've sold my last wreath !” 


“If a man does not moke ncic acquaint¬ 
ances as he passes through life, he nill 
soon find himself left alone. . I man should 
keep his friendships in constant repair .” 
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TWINKLE-TOES 

Shirley M. Spencer, ’53 

Twinkle-Toes is one of Santa’s special 
reindeer. He is one of Santa’s helpers who 
do so much and are rewarded so little. 
The name, “Twinkle-Toes,” well suggests 
the character of this elf-like creature. 

Docility, and warmness of heart, on one 
occasion, made “Twinkle-Toes” the recip¬ 
ient of a task which needed these amiable 
traits. 

A small boy, of about six years of age, 
who had always believed in Santa Claus 
had suddenly changed his mind and took 
the definite stand that Santa was merely 
a figment of the imagination conceived by 
fond and doting parents. 



Little Peter was the boy and he lived 
in a huge old house with his mother and 
grandparents. His grandparents were very 
kind to him, although at times, they were 
somewhat stern. Peter had always re¬ 
ceived what lie had asked of Santa, and 
Peter’s mother could not understand why 
he suddenly became so firm in his belief 
that Santa actually did not exist, except 
in the minds of very, very, credulous 
children. Peter knew why though, for one 
night when he was supposed to have 
been asleep, Peter heard his grandparents 
talking in their room. They had not been 


talking about Peter alone, but about young 
people in general. They had said how 
foolish the parents were in these days to 
let their children believe in such things 
as Santa Claus, the Easter Bunny, and 
other similar legends and fantasies. For 
they thought it was only the plan of 
department store owners and business 
men to stimulate business. 

When Peter heard this, he was quite 
disillusioned, and he began to think of 
all that he had ben taught. Weren’t his 
grandparents far older than he? Didn’t 
they know much more about the world 
than he would ever know? Suppose they 
were right ? Poor Peter! he didn’t know 
what to think. There were so many argu¬ 
ments pro and con. 

Well, this is where Twinkle-Toes step¬ 
ped in. As f told you before, Twinkle-Toes 
is the gentlest, kindest, smartest and fast¬ 
est of all of Santa’s special reindeer. 

The next night Peter heard a jingling 
noise outside of his window. Opening it. 
he found to his surprise and delight, a 
little reindeer with sparkling eyes and a 
merry smile. Now Peter, who had never 
been quite so close to an animal before, at 
least a live one, was a little frightened 
but, Twinkle-Toes’ kind voice soon cast 
his fears aside. 

Twinkle-Toes said, “f hear you’ve been 
getting some pretty silly ideas lately, and 
Pm here to make sure that you don’t let 
these pipe dreams go to your head.” 

“What do you mean ?” questioned 
Peter, “What silly ideas?” 

“The ones concerning Santa and his 
h el per s, ” re pi i ed T w i nkle-Toes. 

“Well, I don’t know quite what to be¬ 
lieve,” exclaimed Peter, “Gee! T want 
to believe in him.” 

“Well come along with me, Peter. Hop 
up on my back, and don’t forget your robe, 
for it gets rather cold up at the North 
Pole; I’ll show you Santa and his helpers 
at work, for they’re busy getting things 
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ready for one of the best Christmases 
ever.” 

Off they went through the snow-flaked 
sky to the home of the jolly old Santa 
himself. 

“That’s Santa’s house down there, and 
that’s Mrs. Claus dipping those candies 
into the chocolate,” explained Twinkle- 
Toes. 

Peter looked around, and shook with 
delight All those men in the green suits 
trimmed with fur were Santa s helpers 
busily at work. My, there were hundreds 
of them, some at work on dolls for the 
girls and others merrily hammering on 
skis or trains for the boys. 

“Oh, I never imagined that It would 
be anything like this,” exclaimed Peter, 
“Everyone's so busv a* d the ’ all seem 
to be happy too.” 

Mrs. Claus came to greet them, and 
bade Peter to sit in front of the tire, and 


sip some hot chocolate with Santa. Never 
before had Peter been so thrilled. He 
laughed and chatted with Santa and had 
such a wonderful time that he hated to 
leave, even if it was with merry Twinkle- 
Toes. 

As they pranced away, Santa called, 
“Ha hah, Peter, don’t forget to hang your 
stocking up, and I’ll see you Christmas 
Eve.” 

Peter could hardly wait for Christinas 
Eve and when bis mother said, “It’s time 
for bed, Peter,” he jumped up, dashed 
up the stairs, calling back to hi< mother, 
“Don’t forget to leave something warm 
for Santa to drink and a piece of your 
wonderful cake, for he gets mighty 
hungry on his trip across the globe. I 
can’t imagine where Cranny got the silly 
idea that there isn’t any Santa C laus. 
Merry Christmas!” 


JOYFUL AND TRIUMPHANT 

Ann M. Durand, ’55 


Old Father Christmas had once again 
taken his throne of honor in the kingdom 
of time. His little son, the one - thousand - 
nine - hundred - and fifty - second one, 
had already become an old man and was 
fast fading from the picture of our fan¬ 
tasy. the picture of the present. Vet now 
our clearly loved Christmas has changed 
much, for the merry eyes of his spirit 
have faded into illness of blue non-exist¬ 
ence and his back is bent woefully, but 
not with a huge bag of sweet delights 
and bright toys for the good children of 
the world. It is crowded instead with the 
troubles, hardships, and hatred of a uni¬ 
verse. Defiantly peering out from the top 
of the pack, spitting out tongues f the 
flames of jealousy, power, and dictation 
is the black demon, war. 

It was upon this sort of world Nina 
gazed as she knelt before the window, 
drinking in heavy droughts of the white 
world before her. Outside her window. 


silvery snowflakes were dancing ujxin the 
dusty pane. The golden moon caressed 
the rough landscape tenderly, hut Nina 
saw not the silvery rays of hope, but 
faded lights of despair, and the soft eyes 
shed useless tears for dear memories cher¬ 
ished in the childish heart. Although well 
aware of the communist guard stationed 
at the corner of the street, she neverthe- 
less could think back to a time when, lying 
awake in the silence of her room, she 
had heard the sweet strains of Christmas 
Carols sung by the people of a free world. 
The thought of women and girls standing 
near the house, the sharp wind freezing 
their noses as they sang of a silent night, 
a night of peace and joy. brought tears 
to eyes which could see no peace, and a 
heart which could feel no joy. 

Suddenly the back door flew open to 
admit a tall girl, poorly dressed and 
trembling. 
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“What is it, Lucy,” inquired Nina 
anxiously, almost afraid to ask in fear of 
the response. 

A scarcely audible reply issued from 
the clenched lips. They have shot your 
sister.” 

“No,” whispered Nina frantically. “No! 
No! No!” — louder and louder until the 
screams echoed through the old house 
and into deathly silence, while there in 
the darkness of night one friend com¬ 
forted another when all was gone but the 
affection between them. 

“T must leave now” — this from Lucy. 

“Tf so,” whisnered Nina, the snarkle 
of tenderness still in her eyes and the 
wet face fixed noon the moon as if it 
mi°ht lend aid in time of affliction, “T 
shall go with you.” 

“No. child.” answered Luev sternlv. “T 
risked mv life in coming; already I have 
stayed too long.” 

“You trv to Lave me too soon. Lucv 
dea r est ” choked Nma between heartfelt 
sobs. “Now you will go onlv to die. for 
the soldiers must be nearby and all will 
be lost for you.” 

As if to verify her statement, the silence 
of night was interrupted by the tramp of 
heavy feet and the low deep tones of 
masculine voices. 

Nina wailed loudly, “Oh Lucy, Lucy, 
already they come for you — oh my prec¬ 
ious Lucy — what shall we do?” 

Lucy's eyes flashed in the dim rays of 


moonlight. “I shall go now to join my 
mother and father. There I shall find 
peace.” And trembling fingers groped in 
the dark as they wrapped tightly over 
Nina’s small hand. 

“Oh, my poor dear Lucy,” sobbed Nina. 
“I will be left alone.” Then facing the 
light with a last burst of courage she ex¬ 
claimed, “No, I shall go too. There is 
nothing to fear, for even my life is no 
longer my own.” 

Lucy now laughed hysterically as the 
footsteps approached the doorway. “Per¬ 
haps w r e could — ” — Lucy stopped at this 
point and gazed out onto a hidden world 
of darkness, then burst forth saying, “Let 
us sing as we leave. Sing ‘O Come All 
Ye Faithful\ Sing with me. We who have 
faith in God shall leave this house to 
meet our destiny with a song on our 
lips and a prayer in our hearts.” 

“I'm not afraid now,” said Nina. 

“Then come dear, we had better go,” 
whispered Lucy as heavy knocking per¬ 
sisted at the outer floor. Hand in hand the 
two girls . stepped on the landing. “O 
Come All Ye Faithful, Joyful and Trium¬ 
phant,” they sang, marching down the 
stairway with spiritually uplifted faces 
like two Cherabim chanting praises to the 
new-born King. 

“Lucy,” shouted Nina as she peered 
courageously out the door. “Lucy ! They're 
not enemy troops. They’re American 
soldiers! Oh. Lucy! darling Lucy! a 
merry, merry Christmas!” 


& £ & 


“This above all, to thine own self he true; “Good judgment comes from experi- 
And it follows as the night the day , ence, and experience — well , that comes 

Thou const not then be false to any man.” from poor judgment.” 
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She was a beautiful girl with long, 
thick, ebony braids, a soft delicate com¬ 
plexion, and deep blue eyes. It was only 
when she arose and walked that you be¬ 
came aware that her little body was frail, 
for Alicia was a cripple. 

Curious visitors to the small convent 
in a little town in Quebec asked about 
her and were told simply, “She came to 
us, and we gave her love. Now she is 
ours.” 

The older townspeople still remember 
the night, twelve years ago. when Alicia, 
a child of four, was left on the steps of 
the convent, and it was still a topic of dis¬ 
cussion in local circles. W ho is she? W ho 
were her parents? YVhy was she left 
there? Who abandoned her? 

In the years that followed. Alicia lived 
a happv, peaceful life at the convent. Sure¬ 
ly the nuns had given her love, for in- 
stead of one devoted mother, she had 
twenty-six. The most joyous time of the 
year was Christmas time, when she was 
allowed first to watch and later to aid in 
the preparations for the annual Christmas 
pageant. For as long as she could remem¬ 
ber, she had awaited the day when she 
would be in the sixth form, from which 
the players for the pageant were always 
chosen. 

October of the year that Alicia was in 
the sixth form finally arrived. Already 
plans were being made for the pageant, 
and the bustle surrounding Christmas 
preparations had commenced. Alicia felt 
that her dreams were about to be real¬ 
ized. It had never occurred to her that she 
might not be chosen for a role. After all. 
had she not been helping in these pageants 
longer than anyone? She didn't care how 
long or short the role was. It could be 
the smallest of the small as long as she 
could feel at last, ‘Tm not merely help¬ 
ing: Im in the pageant. Now T am trulv 
happy !” 

The day for the casting finally came. 


and Alicia though so excited had con¬ 
cealed b c r Hopes and expectations from 
everyone. As a result, no one realized 
that Ali c ia, poor litle Alicia, wanted a 
part. After nil, how could she expect to 
get up o n the stage? She, a cripple! 

So the roles were awarded, and the 
happy, exciteni girls didn’t notice when 
Alicia limped out quietly. In fact, it was 
entirely |>v chance that Sister Angela 
Marie found Micia. as she passed on the 
way to her own room. Hearing quiet, 
gentle subbing and thinking that Alicia 
had become ill, she entered the room, and 
there Was Alicia, her face buried in the 
pillow and Half choked with tears. 

In a vt*r> few minutes Alicia’s story 
had been tohl to sympathetic, kindhearted 
Sister Angela, and this devout woman’s 
heart went out to the poor disappointed 
cripple. 

“Surely,” thought Sister Angela Marie, 
”1 can make her understand. 1 must make 
her understand !” 

To the sohhing girl, Sister said sooth¬ 
ingly, “Alicia, being a cripple is your 
cross, and you must carry it. Many tilings 
you want will be lost to you during your 
lifetime because of your affliction, but 
you must learn to bear losses. If you are 
wise, your affliction will become, not a 
hardship, hut a blessing. You will learn 
from it to l>o strong, to be wise in the 
face of disapf >ointment, and you will gain 
peace, a blessing which few have.” She 
paused fora moment and then asked, “Do 
you understand, my child ?” 

Alicia, with tears still welling in her 
deep blue eyes, gazed intently at the nun 
as if she were trying to perceive the full 
meaning of Her words. She sat thinking 
for a minute or two, then her tears stopped 
flowing, and she smiled. She was silent 
for a few minutes more, and then quietly 
she said, “Yes, I think I understand now. 
Sister, and I’d like to go downstairs, if I 
may, and help the other girls.” 

The two left the room together. And it 
seemed to Sister Angela as she accom¬ 
panied Alicia down the stairs, that she 
had never seen her more beautiful. 
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"PEACE ON EARTH GOOD WILL TO MEN" 

Phyllis Herman, ’53 


A great white star shone brightly that 
night, a sentinel which seemed to illumin¬ 
ate the whole country side, and which 
painted the lakes and trees in a fantastic 
maze of starlight and moonbeams. 

But there were neither celestial angels 
singing, nor shepherds and wisemen 
kneeling and offering prayers of grati¬ 
tude. There was only the loud booming 
of artillery and sounds of distant firing, 

- this was Christmas Eve, but not a 
happy one, for this was Korea 1952. 

A rather tired, cold, homesick and dis¬ 
couraged group of men wandered down 
the icy hillside. They bad been retreating 
all day, for all around them, every place 
they turned, they had been fired upon bv 
the North Koreans. After they had finally 
eluded this constant menace, Captain 
Johns, the commander of the battalion 
gave a signal to halt. When they had 
all come to a halt, he said, “Men, I real¬ 
ize you’re cold, tired and hungry and 
since it’s Christmas Day well turn in 
when we reach the bottom of this hill, 
instead of trving to make it to Kawki. 
Now let’s go. Fall in. COMPANY 
MARCH.” 

When they reached the bottom of the 
bill, they all fell to the ground, too tired. 


hungry and discouraged to talk to one 
another. This was a sad night for these 
men, for it was the first time most of 
them had been separated from their be¬ 
loved kin, and the warmth and security 
of home on this holy eve. 

After eating and resting, the men were 
in better spirits and in the mood for some¬ 
thing to relieve the tension and strain that 
remained from the long day’s march, and 
to drive away the depressing thoughts of 
being away from home on Christmas. 
Captain Johns realized this, and asked 
Joe, the musician of the battalion, to play 
his harmonica. To the Captain’s surprise, 
Joe began to play Christmas Carols. After 
the first stanza of “Silent Night, Holy 
Night” the men began to crowd around 
him, singing all the familiar Christmas 
songs they knew. 

Everything was peaceful and serene, 
the bright golden star was shining down 
on them, while stardust and moonbeams 
were dancing on the freshly fallen snow. 
The sweet refrain of “White Christmas” 
could be heard over the hillside. On the 
lips of these men were the words of this 
familiar song — in their hearts was a 
tender praver for “Peace on Earth, Good 
Will To Men.” 


CHRISTMAS EVE 


Virginia Holden, ’53 


Soft, white snowflakes flutter down, 
There are wreaths on every door; 
And from the church across the way 
Old Christmas Carols pour. 

Candles in each window 
Shed their golden light, 

And busy people with dazzling gifts, 
Hurry through the night. 


Little children with shining eyes 
Await the happy time 
When Santa with his great big pack 
Will down their chimney climb. 

Peace on earth good will towards men. 
These words the patterns weave 
Of the spirit and the blessed hope 
Of another Christmas Eve. 
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THE ANSWER 

Jo*Anne Collier, ’54 

For years 1 struggled and all in vain. 

I sought in books and wracked my brain. 
1 sought from men; they could not tell; 
I looked to heaven and I looked to hell; 
To every race and creed I turned 
\nd every time my hope was spurned. 

1 pondered life, both day and night; 
What is wrong and what is right ? 

W hat is giuxl and what is bad ? 

W'hat is pleasant; what is sad? 

W here is God ; what’s His plan? 

“Living, son, for your fellow man.” 

“Just lend a hand to help him on 
A friendly word when hope is gone.” 

The answer was clear and then 1 knew 
Just what it was 1 was meant to do. 

For the message of Truth since life 
began; 

Is in helping and serving our fellowman. 

Serving others both night and day. 
Serving others along Life’s way. 

Serving by word or thought or deed. 
Being there in hour of need, 

Forgetting self in service free. 

Moulding the plan of eternity. 

My life is little unless it is clear 
The purpose for my being here; 

Fame and fortune are so small. 

Serving is the greatest work of all. 
Greatness lies in humility, 

Happiness in service free. 

On my tomb I pray they’ll pen 
The words, “He loved his fellowmen.” 
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HUMBLE OFFERING 

Alma Higgins, ’54 


Warm lights shower a myriad of silver 
sparks 

Upon snow, tired after a long and hectic 
flight; 

Hells tinkle, their harmonious echoes 
reaching 

Far into the silence and the calm of night. 

Joyous people, wrapped in the festive 
atmosphere 

Existing throughout the tiny county, 

Prepare a miniature crib for the babe 
Jesus, 

All working together, to share this bounty. 


In every home children sleep contentedly ; 

Lazy ornaments rest against some mam¬ 
moth exile 

From the woods, and gifts aplenty lay 
beautifully 

Underneath. Home once more the people 
smile. 

What more from life can be derived, they 
ask 

Than love and comfort and happiness of 
heart, 

They have all of these and know it well 

This hallowed eve. God sees they have 
done their part. 


THE CHRISTMAS CAROL 

Jane Doyle, ’55 


As Christine Reszke sat in her comfor¬ 
table room listening to the radio, she could 
see a multitude of colored lights blinking 
through the falling snow of this Christmas 
Eve. The events of the busy day came to 
mind: the Christmas party at school, the 
supper of oyster stew eaten in the candle- 
lighted room, decorating the tree with 
Mrs. Brown, and later helping her fill the 
childrens’ stockings. The Christmas music 
on the radio blurred these pleasant 
thoughts and caused her to feel sad be¬ 
cause it reminded her sharply of the last 
Christmas Eve spent in her native village. 

As she thought about it the dreadful 
memories of that sad night came back 
again. In her mind she saw her mother 
singingand playing the organ in the dimly 
lit room of her home. The song, a carol, 
composed by her father who was in the 
army, was ended by the sound of the sud¬ 
den cries of men, women and children 
and the sharp report of rifle fire as the 
door was crashed by brutal soldiers who 
carried her mother away. 

It was all a dream now, that long ride 
to the concentration camp. She remember¬ 


ed the cold and hunger of those days and 
couldn’t forget them even though it was 
Christmas Eve and was warm and com¬ 
fortable among her new friends. 

Christine knew that she had much for 
which to be thankful. She had had the 
good luck to be one of the few allowed to 
come to America. Her new-found friends, 
the Brown family, allowed her to go to 
high school and they provided her with a 
comfortable room. For this they required 
of her only some easy duties around the 
house, and although she realized she 
should be cheerful this Christmas Eve for 
the sake of her employers, there was no 
answering glow of happiness within. The 
radio played on while memories of the 
past crowded her mind. 1'he radio music 
seemed to suggest the carol her father 
had composed and she sang it silentlv to 
herself. As she sang, Christine recalled the 
time that her father completed his song. 

It was just before Christmas and her 
father had just come home from the eve¬ 
ning choir rehearsal at the village church. 

Her mother said, “It’s so cold out 
you must be frozen.” 
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Her father replying, ‘Yes, but the eve¬ 
ning sky was never so beautiful as l came 
up the road.” 

Mother helped him take oft* his heavy 
coat and said, “Come have this cup of 
hot tea. It will do you good.” 

Christine remembered how he drank 
the hot tea as if he were lost in deep 
thought. Then he rose from his place at 
the table and went directly to the organ 
in the living room. 

Christine could even now hear her 
mother calling out. “Father, come to sup¬ 
per.” It was no use, her father was lost 
in a melody. An hour later he came rush¬ 
ing into the kitchen waving the completed 
manuscript. 

“I’ve got it! I‘ve got it!” he cried. 

How beautiful it was! All three of them, 
her mother, herself, ami her father sang 
the new song over and over as the supper 
lay forgotten on the table. 

Presently the carol continued to sing 
itself. Suddenly she became more awake. 
Was this in her mind or did she hear it 
on the radio? It was on the radio! 

Quickly rushing downstairs she told 
her story to Mr. and Mrs. Brown who 


£ 

A RESOLUTION 

Frances Glebus, ’53 

We bid farewell to the old year, 
We usher in the new. 

With vows and resolutions 
We once again renew. 

A story for the “Observ er” 

Is always thought about. 

But when it conies to writing it, 
The ink has all run out. 

Let's make a resolution to 
Engage in a writing spree. 

And write for your “Observer” 
In nineteen fifty-three! 


turned on the radio just in time to hear 
the end of the carol, Mr. Brown went 
immediately to the telephone and put in 
a long distance call to New York. Speak- 
ing to the director of the show, he learned 
that the carol was one suggested by an 
employee, a Mrs. Reszke who worked at 
the radio station. Also, he was told that 
she was a foreigner who could speak very 
little English because she was a refugee 
and had arrived in New York just a few 
months before. She’d been hired as a 
scrub woman, hut was given work in the 
orchestra when it was learned by chance 
that she was a fine musician. Although 
she was a quiet woman and spoke little 
of herself, her manner seemed to hint of 
a tragic past. Yes. the director would tell 
her tomorrow about this telephone call 
and would he happy to give her the name 
and address of C hristine Reszke. 

Christine couldn’t sleep that night. ()ver 
and over she sang the carol hoping with 
all her heart she would again find her 
long lost mother. Finally, it melted into 
dreams, and hope that this Christmas sea¬ 
son might bring her that greatest gift, 
her heart's desire — her mother. 

£ 

A CHRISTMAS PRAYER 

Jennie Dluznieska, 53 

When the bells ring out their greeting 
(>n this happy Christmas day 
Stop and say a little player 
That peace might come our way. 

I’ll set aside a little place 
Right here in my humble heart, 

And when my nightly prayer is said 
I’ll know I’ve done my part. 

\\ hen you think of the boys who gave 
Their lives that we might live. 

I’m sure you will agree with me 
That a prayer's not much to give. 
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KATHY’S CHRISTMAS PRESENT 

Marcia Keith, ’55 


It was snowing, and Kathy O’Brien s 
world had suddenly turned white. She was 
glad the snow had finally come, for what 
was Christmas without snow? A brisk 
wind had sprung up and was blowing the 
snow into drifts which looked like whipped 
cream piled on top of the whole city. Kathy 
was glad she had put on that extra sweater 
as her mother had requested, for the cold 
wind mad~ it impossible be really 
warm. 

As Kathy walked down Evans Street, 
she felt very proud of herself because in 
her pocket was five dollars which she had 
managed to save in her Christmas Club. 
The money had been earner 1 by taking 
care of the little boy next door, and she 
sometimes wondered how she had ever 
had enough patience to put up with 
Johnny and his never ending questions. 
She was now happily thinking of the 
ways she might spend the money, perhaps 
on another gift for her family, or even 
on herself. 

Gleefully she headed into Maby’s 
Department store to buy this last all- 
important present. As she entered, she 
eagerly looked at the many displays of 
Christmas finery, from the bells and 
wreaths on the doors and windows, to 
the miniature Christmas trees on the 
counters. Everything and everyone looked 
like Father Christmas himself, that is, 
all except a little girl, about five years old. 
standing in a corner, and crying as if her 
heart would break. Her coat was worn 
and patched, and her little dress was much 
too short. Seeing the child, Kathy pitied 
her, but reminded herself it was none of 
her affair. Oh, but the child looked so 
unhappy and so cold and thin. Coming to 
a hasty decision, Kathv quickly made her 
way through the bustling crowds and 
joined the child. The little tear-stained 


“Life is not so short but that there is 
ahmys time for courtesy!' 


face turned toward the kind face that 
spoke to her, and the blue eyes and button 
nose reminded Kathy of a tiny angel she 
had once seen on a Christmas card. 

“Mama’s gone,’’ sobbed the child, “I 
can’t find my mama.” 

‘Til help.” promised Kathy. “What’s 
your name, dear?” 

“Sue. She was right here, but she’s 
gone now,” moaned the little girl. 

Kathy looked at her carefully, noting 
the worn jacket and the shabby, often 
patched dress. She stood there a moment, 
one hand clutching her cherished five 
dollars and in the other a small damp 
hand. All around her were people busy 
in their last minute shopping. Shortly, she 
came to a decision. 

“Come, dear,” she said. “We’ll look for 
your Mama, but first, let’s do something 
to help Santa Claus with his w r ork.” 

Smiling clown at her companion, she 
led her to the children’s dress department. 
Without hesitation she gave the clerk the 
money for the practical, yet very pretty 
wool skirt and warm sweater they picked 
out. Then and only then did she take Sue 
to the lost and found department. The 
tears were dry now, and a smile shone 
through Kathv could smile too. as she 
said: 

“Goodbye, now. This nice lady will call 
Mama for you over the store’s loud¬ 
speaker. Have a happy Christmas.” 

Quietly she slipped away into the crowd 
and out into the darkening day. The snow 
had stopped falling and the stars had push¬ 
ed their way through the clouds. Kathy 
felt strangely light and very happy. She 
wondered if the very first Christmas Eve 
had been like this, cold, white, and beau¬ 
tiful. In her heart was gladness, for she 
realized she had given perhaps a better 
gift than the three Magi, a little bit of 
happiness. 

“Education is a debt due from the pre¬ 
sent to future generations.” 

— George Peabody 
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CHRISTMASTIDE 

Janice Greene, ’56 

Everywhere is the quiet stillness that 
accompanies the snowfall in the wood¬ 
land, and though all is still, you know you 
are not alone. The pines at the top of the 
hill appear to be staunch sentinels guard¬ 
ing the numerous animals of the forest. 
The fir trees are little old men stooped 
over from their heavy burden of snow. 
The snow drifts make billowy blankets 
and pillows which beckon you to lie down, 
go to sleep and become a part of this 
winter wilderness. 

Subsequently you find yourself in 
wonderland of flying snowballs, merry 
children and snowmen decorating lawns 
with their cheery smiles. Instinctively you 
know you are in the residential district 
of a typical small town where you find 
houses that appear to be crystal castles of 
icicles. Here and there you hear the 
shouts, ‘‘Duck/' and feel a snowball graze 
your ear as it whizzes by. Your first 


instinct is to grab a handful of snow, duck 
behind a tree, and hurl your snowball in 
the direction which the previous one came. 
But again you realize you are a teen-ager 
and quite grownup so von simply stand 
and gaze longingly at the outgrown sport. 
Before a lonesome feeling can begin, along 
comes the “gang” in a hired sleigh and 
off you r ide to the tune oi “Jingle Bells.” 

Now, you are walking down a city 
street with hells ringing, and Christinas 
Carols mingling with the impatient honk¬ 
ing of an automobile horn. Everywhere 
are bright lights and Christmas greens. 
The streets are flooded with the alluringly 
delicious aroma of bakery shops. Every¬ 
one has red cheeks and bright eyes, and 
stems to be carrying an armful of bags, 
boxes, and various sized jKickages. The 
feathery flakes of snow lend the effect 
of confetti. There is a warm feeling inside 
you because you are part of it all. Yes, 
it is Christmas in the city, too. 

All over the world, hells ring out on 
the crisp clear air “Peace on earth good 
will toward men.” 


£ 4 & 


THE RETURN OF MY CHRISTMAS SPIRIT 

Catherine Murphy, *56 


I gazed upon the bright window dis¬ 
plays, and the merry shoppers who crowd¬ 
ed the many stores and thought to myself, 
“Here it is Christmas again.” The hustle 
and bustle, the last minute shopping, the 
insignificant gifts, and the important ones 
were just a repeat performance of last 
year. I was disgusted with myself. Didn’t 
I have any Christmas spirit whatsoever? 
Where was that warm glowing feeling 
around the heart that I had possessed in 
previous years? 

I continued on my way, pushing 
through the thronging crowds on to the 
bus stop. The bus bad not yet arrived, so 
I contented myself looking at the many 
different faces that passed the spot where 
I had so wearily planted myself. 


A loud speaker which had been rigged 
up on one of the buildings began to 
play: “Deck the Halls with Boughs of 
Holly.” Next came “Silent Night,” “The 
First Noel/’ and then came my bus. I was 
glad to see it, for my feet were slowly 
turning into icicles. 

As the bus jogged along at a moderate 
pace, I overheard two small children who 
were in front of me discussing all the 
different articles which Santa was to bring 
them. 

“How lucky they arc,” I thought. Noth¬ 
ing on their minds but visions of sugar 
plums and Rudolph, the Red-Nosed Rein¬ 
deer. 

My thoughts were quickly interrupted, 
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for the bus driver loudly called out my 
stop. I gathered up my packages, des¬ 
cended from the crowded bus, and bade 
the friendly driver good night. 

As I started up the long, windy street, 
I was even more disgusted with myself. 
There were large and small Christmas 
trees, peering from a window in each 
home, along with many colorful artificial 
lights. The sight should have delighted 
my heart, but still I could feel no warmth 
of spirit. The warm glowing feeling which 
should have been there was missing. 

Suddenly it began to snow, slowly at 
first. Then with every step I took, the 
downfall increased. Quickly I hastened 
my steps, and as I did so, from out of 
nowhere came a faint whimper. At first I 
thought it was my imagination, but as I 
continued on my way, it grew louder and 
clearer until be became a piercing bark. 
I discovered the source of the noise to be 
a small dog stranded by the wayside. 
Evidently he was hurt. A closer exam¬ 
ination of the pup revealed that he was 
suffering from a badly sprained leg, pos¬ 
sibly a break. Carefully I picked him up 
and wrapped him in a heavy woolen scarf 
which I had taken from my head. 

'‘Don’t cry little fellow/’ T said, trying 
to soothe the pup. He paid no heed, and 
kept up the whimpering. 

When I reached home, and explained 
the situation to my parents, they imme¬ 
diately put an advertisement in the local 
paper. It read something like this: 
“Found: Small black terrier with three 
white markings over left eye. Call 874/’ 

JOYFUL SEASON 

Carole Nickles, ’53 

Christmas day is finally here, 

Bringing joy and hearty cheer ; 

Sleigh bells ringing, 

Children singing, 

Bundles big and bundles small. 

Here’s a truck and here’s a doll; 
Everyone’s happy, merry, and gay, 

Come on Santa! Let’s be on our way. 

£ & & 


I had taken such a liking to the little 
fellow, my heart was broken when I saw 
the advertisement appear in the paper 
the following morning. 

Every time the phone rang, I was con¬ 
fident it was a call from the pup’s owner. 
Each time I became more and more 
anxious, but still no one called about the 
dog. Whatever was the matter? We ran 
the advertisement two more days, and still 
no news. On the third day as I glanced 
through the Classified advertisements, 
this item caught my eye: “To person 
finding black terrier: Please give him 
god home. Unexplainable circumstances 
prevent us from reclaiming him. Thank 
you.” 

I was jubilant, and showed the item to 
my parents immediately. They did not 
give up quite so easily. Through the news¬ 
papers they tried to obtain information 
about the writer of the article, but their 
efforts were to no avail. Nothing could be 
learned. I can’t say that I’m sorry, for it 
was then decided that we were to keep 
the little dog. 

Later that night, my dog and I sprawled 
out on the floor, near our Christmas tree. 
We looked out into the stormy night with 
its artificial lights and cheery carols. 

I looked into this small animal’s trust¬ 
ing face, and as I watched how happy he 
was in his new surroundings, that warm 
glowing feeling around the heart suddenly 
came back to me. 

It was then I knew that man’s best 
friend had engineered the return of my 
Christmas spirit. 

THE LONELY STAR 

Edward Kohut, ’55 

A lonely star shines high above, 

A star which fills young hearts with love, 
A star whose bright and gleaming light 
Is seen o’er the earth throughout the 
night. 

This star gleams on throughout the years, 
It helps the fearful forget their fears, 
Yet when this first star does appear 
Each lover wishes it back next year. 
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A CHRISTMAS EVE AT THE GREGSON'S 


Anne Cuddirc. *55 


“That’s the best tree we’ve had vet!!” 
exclaimed Mrs. Gregson. 

“Yes, and aren’t those ornaments 
pretty?” observed Billy, the youngest 
member of the family. “What are they 
made of anyway ?” 

“That’s fiberglass, Rillv,” answered 
Janet, his pretty teen-aged sister, “Isn’t it 
remarkable, Dad? Who’d ever have 
thought, a few years back, that we would 
decorate our Christmas tree with orna¬ 
ments cut from foam glass?” 

“Yes, Janet, that’s so,’’ said Mr. Greg- 
son reflectively. “Still the custom of decor¬ 
ating trees in the holiday season has been 
with us for a long, long time.” 

“Tell us, Daddy, tell us!” demanded 
Billy, who loved to store away odd bits 
of information with which to dazzle his 
classmates. 

“The Romans started it, son, when they 
fastened little masks of the god Bacchus 
on the trees and vines in their orchards,” 
declared Mr. Gregson. 

“Why did thee do that, Daddv?” asked 
Billy. 

“It was done to assure a fruitful crop, 
I believe, because Bacchus was the god of 
fertility. First, the masks were hung on 
trees and vines so that when the wind 
blew it would turn these masks toward 
different parts of the tree. Then the parts 
to which Bacchus’ face turned would sup¬ 
posedly hear fruit abundantly.” 

“Think of that, said Mrs. Gregson. 
*1 had no idea the custom a as so old. 
What about the origin of the Christmas 
tree itself?” 


“(>h, 1 think I can tell you about that, 
Mother,” Janet said. “Ancient peoples 
had a deep reverence for all living things, 
and lhi' evergreen represented this quality 
of life because of its ability to stay green 
throughout the year. Then, of course, it 
stays green for a considerable time inside 
a house as well.” 

“I’m certainly glad we continued that 
custom, aren’t you?” declared Mrs. Greg¬ 
son. “Why. Billy, look at the time! You'd 
better get to bed. or Santa won’t leave 
you any toys.” 

“1 will, Mommy, but don't forget to 
put out the Are so Santa won’t Ik* burned. 
Say, why does Santa come down the 
chimney instead of through a door or 
window ?” 

“Oh, that’s something 1 can tell you, 
Billy, for I read it recently in a maga¬ 
zine.” replied Mrs. Gregson. “The early 
German people had a goddess named 
Hertha, their goddess of the hearth. In 
her honor, they decorated their homes with 
evergreens in the wintertime to welcome 
her. She was supposed to come down the 
chimney into the kitchen fire, and appear 
through the flames to one of the older 
members of the family. Then she would 
guide this jn-rson in fortelling the future 
of the others. So I guess Santa just de¬ 
cided to follow her example, you see.” 

“Conn* now, voting man. It’s bed-time 
for Billy.” 

“ \11 right, goodnight, Mom and . . . 
MERRY CHRISTMAS, 
EVERYONE!” 


CHRISTMAS SPIRIT 


Betty Saccone, ’53 

The merry sound of sleigh bells 
Echoes through the air. 


And joyous peals of laughter 
Resound from even where. 

The children playing in the yard. 
Amidst a cloud of snow, 


Bake pleasure from the little things 
And make a snowman grow. 

V hat makes the world so happy, 

So strange, so new, so bright ? 

A special love at Christmas time 
Turns hard tasks into light. 
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MASSACHUSETTS GIRLS' STATE 

Mary McNichol, *53 


Massachusetts Girls’ State is a mythical 
forty-ninth state where the principles of 
a democratic state government are put into 
practice by over two hundred high school 
junior girls from cities all over the Com¬ 
monwealth. It is sponsored by the Ameri¬ 
can Legion Auxiliary and held every year 
in the month of June at Bridgewater State 
Teachers College in Bridgewater. This is 
a nation-wide program held in every 
state of the union. The aim of this pro¬ 
gram is to acquaint the future citizens of 
this country with the way in which their 
government is conducted. 

During the week we heard lectures and 
addresses by many distinguished person¬ 
ages. Among them were Senator-elect 
John F. Kennedy, John W. Agnew, Dir¬ 
ector of the Agnew Foundation, Beatrice 
Hancock Mullaney, Honorable Sybil H. 
Holmes, Senator Charles A. Dolan, Hon¬ 
orable Thomas II. Buckley, Rear Admiral 
John L. McCrea, and many others who 
in each of their speeches stressed a certain 
aspect of our government. We were pre¬ 
sented an enjoyable program on safety 
bv the Honorable Rudolph F. King and 
his assistants, and the Boston Choral 
Society entertained us with a marvelous 
concert. Another enjoyable entertainer 
was Mrs. Nan Lagerstadt Churchill who 
is a master of impersonations. Miss Lor¬ 
raine Caulfield of Filene’s High School 
Fashions gave us the fashion forecast for 
1953, which was, of course, extremely 
interesting to us. 

While we were being entertained we 
were learning first-hand how a democratic 
government is run. Each girl was assigned 
to a political party, either the Federal or 
the National, a county, and a city or town 
in order to learn about the operation of 
each. First, after hearing what part the 
two major political parties play in our 
government, we elected our party officers. 
Then as we learned about town and city 
and county governments, we elected those 
officials respectively. The big day was 
when we elected our governor, lieuten¬ 


ant-governor, govemor’s council, other 
officers of the state, and members of the 
General Court. At the Inauguration Judge 
Robert Clark gave the address as the 
representative of Governor Dever. This 
was a very spectacular and impressive 
sight, as the elected officers of Girls’ State, 
dressed in evening gowns, took their 
oaths of office and gave their acceptance 
speeches. 

After the Inauguration, an Inaugural 
Ball was held at which there was square 
and ballroom dancing to the accompani¬ 
ment of an orchestra. A Talent Night was 
held at which the girls presented their 
various talents, and prizes were given to 
the best performers. Talent night was a 
lot of fun because of the various selections 
presented. 

One of the most hilarious, yet worth¬ 
while sessions, was that of “An After¬ 
noon in Court,” the purpose of which was 
to show the operation of a courtroom in 
session. It was presided over by Judge 
Gertrude Halloran with Leo Halloran as 
Clerk of Court, Mrs. Margaret Flynn as 
the plaintiff’s attorney, Miss M. Virginia 
Morrissey, as the defendant’s attorney, 
and the girls themselves as the plaintiff, 
defendant, jury, and witnesses. All of the 
testimonies were unrehearsed so that many 
statements conflicted and it seemed al¬ 
most impossible for the jury to reach a 
verdict. This, of course, provided a highly 
enjoyable afternoon for the girls and 
parents alike. 

There were many activities in which 
the girls could participate, the Glee Club, 
newspaper, dramatic club, speech classes, 
square dancing classes, and sports which 
included softball, basketball and tennis. 
All these activities were under the direc¬ 
tion of people who were skilled in their 
specialties. 

Many other events took place which 
added immensely to our enjoyment of this 
wonderful week and which helped to 
make it one that will never be forgotten. 
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Although this week was primarily in¬ 
stituted to make ns leaders in our gener¬ 
ation, it also taught us how to live and 
get along with others, for there were girls 
there of every race and creed and from 
every walk of life. The grandest person 
there was, in my opinion, a girl from 
Germany. To look at her you would never 
know that she came from a foreign 
country with customs different from ours. 
She was a wonderful and sweet person 
who brought home to us more strongly 
our wonderful American Heritage when 


she told us of her life during the war and 
the divided unrest of her country now. 

This was. without doubt, the most 
exciting and wonderful week that 1 have 
ever spent. It made a lasting and indelible 
impression on me and one that I shall 
never forget. Many lasting friendships 
were formed and it would he worth her 
while for any high school junior to in¬ 
vestigate the possibilities of going there 
next June. 1 would like to express my 
thanks to the American Legion Auxiliary 
for making this memorable week |>ossil)le. 


MASSACHUSETTS BOYS' STATE 


William Kachinski, ’53 
George Demeritt, *53 


Although you are reading this months 
after our experiences at Roys* State, we 
are presenting this short account of our 
eight days of activity at Amherst in the 
hope that the underclassmen may be a 
little envious of us for having had the 
thrilling experience, and in the hope also 
that some of our younger brothers might 
work for and aspire to the honor of being 
selected as Peabody's representative in 
the coming years. 

Bovs* State is held each year in late 
Tune at the University of Massachusetts. 
Amherst, Mass. Two or more boys are 
selected from high schools in various j>art> 
of Massachusetts. The number of Bov 
Staters varies, but is usually between 400 
and 425. 

At Bovs* State in the morning, we went 
to classes in city and town government 
for a half-hour, following which we had 
an assembly for our different political 
parties. All the boys were divided into 
two parties. Federalist and Nationalist. 
Even' morning we would meet and elect 
state officers from each of the parties. A 
governor, secretary of state, and treasurer 
were elected, along with various other state 
officers in each party. The elected officers 
conducted our assemblies for the follow¬ 
ing days of our program. 


In the middle of the morning we had 
a leisure period for an hour, at which time 
we could go to the store, talk to different 
boys, or go to Memorial Hall to play pool, 
ping-pong and listen to a juke box. After 
our leisure period we went to our govern¬ 
ment classes to elect city officers and dis¬ 
cuss city problems. At every meeting the 
Mayor gave an interesting talk on our dif¬ 
ferent rights and duties as citizens. He 
impressed on us the true meaning of our 
city government. 

Dinner was served at intervals, with 
one half of the boys going at twelve 
o’clock and the remainder at twelve- 
thirty. The meals were exceptionally good, 
perhaps because everything was fresh 
from the Massachusetts State College 
farms. They made their own ice cream, 
baked their own pastry, pasteurized the 
milk, served fresh farm vegetables of all 
kinds; in fact, we might sav without 
exaggeration that the food was delicious. 

After an enjoyable dinner we went hack 
to our dormitory and talked, or slept for a 
while until our recreation period, which 
began at two o’clock. At that time the 
sports program, an important feature of 
Boys* State, got under way. 

The Athletic program at Boys' State 
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is really a credit to the American Legion, 
our sponsors at Boys’ State. The afternoon 
following our arrival, ball teams from each 
town and city in Boys’ State were formed 
and ready to play. On that Monday, every¬ 
one of the three baseball diamonds and 
two softball diamonds was in use. Each 
held had its own playing equipment and 
three qualified umpires for each game. 

All games were played on even terms, 
and no game was in any way one-sided. 
The winners of one diamond played those 
from the others until a championship team 
was decided. This team played the district 
Legion champs on Saturday, but lost in 
the ninth inning, 4 to 2. 

Boys who found themselves out of the 
running in baseball, found plenty of other 
sports in which to take part. The Mass¬ 
achusetts State swimming pool, in the 
physical education building, was open 
every afternoon. And boy! What a pool! 
Practically every boy in attendance took 
full advantage of it. 

On Thursday, Friday, and Saturday, 
the tennis courts were especially popular 
because of the tournament. The calibre of 
play was excellent and the winner cer¬ 
tainly earned the title of Champ of 1952 
Boys’ State. 

The entire program was productive of 
excellent competition in every field, and 
the display of good sportsmanship on the 
part of all boys involved was worthy of 
high praise. 

After a hard day in classes and on the 
athletic field, we were all ready to sit back 
and enjoy the evening’s entertainment. 

ELECTION DAY WISHES 

As we go to press today, December 9, 
there is being held in Beverly a city 
election in which w r e are very much inter¬ 
ested. Mr. John Davison, one of our pop¬ 
ular and efficient vocational teachers, is to¬ 
day one of two candidates for the office 
of Mayor in our neighboring city. 

Although we dislike sharing Mr. 
Davison’s talents even with the friendly 
City of Beverly, we are very confident 
that he will make an honest, efficient, and 
capable chief executive if the citizens of 
Beverly are wise enough to make him 
their choice. 


During the week at Boys’ State, we had 
many eminent visitors. On Saturday night, 
as part of a special show, the Secretary 
of tlie State of Massachusetts, Edward J. 
Cronin, came in place of Governor Dever. 
lie spoke to us on the right of voting and 
impressed upon us the fact that, when of 
age, we should exercise that privilege at 
every opportunity. 

On the next night, Sunday, we had 
Rudolph F. King as our visitor. Along 
with him were two officers of his force; 
one a vocalist who sang safety songs and 
the other spoke to us about “Hot Rod” 
driving. Mr. King talked on “Safety Be¬ 
hind the Wheel” and we were all impress¬ 
ed by his speech. On the evening before 
our departure, we had as our guests, the 
president of the University of Massachu¬ 
setts. He told us of requirements and 
tuition fees. We also saw films of the 
campus. 

On the same night, we had a talent 
show put on by fellow members of Boys’ 
State. There were acts of all kinds and 
we think we can justly say that they 
were as good as, if not better than, some 
seen on television. All in all, we’d say 
that the entertainment at Boys’ State was 
the best we’ve seer, hi years. 

As for our eight days at Amherst, we 
shall never forget them. We hope that 
future representatives of Boys’ State from 
Beabody High will enjoy as helpful, stim¬ 
ulating and interesting a program as we 
who were fortunate enough to attend 
this year. 

FACULTY CHANGE 

We are happy indeed to extend a cor¬ 
dial welcome to Miss Marguerite Regan, 
our new teacher of penmanship. Miss 
Regan is replacing Miss Emma Adams 
who last June resigned after a long period 
of years in the Peabody school system. 
We express to our new supervisor our 
best wishes for many successful and 
happy years with us. 


& & & 
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CHRISTMAS 

The advent season approaches. The 
churches take on an expectant air. The 
department stores for almost a month 
have been displaying dazzling new toys 
and incomparable gifts. The Santa Claus 
suits are brought forth once again, and 
people smile as they hurry along the 
streets. Yes, the Christmas season is once 
again with us. Christmas, 1952, the anni¬ 
versary of the birth of the Christ Child. 

Few of us stop to take into account the 
tremendous influence this particular holi¬ 
day has on us as individuals and on 
civilization throughout the universe. Stop 
and ponder a bit about Christianity. All 
the civil laws and the moral laws, by 
which we govern ourselves and bv which 
we are governed, stem from the teachings 
of Christ. Simple codes, easily understand¬ 
able to the most ignorant person and vet 
far-reaching and wise enough for the 
most intelligent. 


“Do unto others as you would that they 
should do unto you.” “Peace on earth, 
good will toward men.” Yes, it is as 
simple as that. Wouldn’t we be better 
people it we observed these simple rules? 
Wouldn’t we have a richer community, a 
richer state, a richer nation, and even a 
richer world if we all observed these very 
simple rules in our daily lives? 

Christianity is very old; it has survived 
all wars, all changes in civilization, all 
changes in forms of government, and it 
is more deeply embodied now than it was 
a thousand years ago. It is inspiring to 
think that it has never grown old-fash¬ 
ioned, out-moded, or obsolete. 

As we celebrate Christmas this year 
in our own traditional manner, with its 
festivity and gaiety, we are celebrating the 
birth of Christ who has handed us a gift 
which has stood the test of time. Keep it, 
cherish it, live with it, and by it. 

E. L. A., '53 


A 4 £ 


FOLLOW THE LEADER—IS IT JUST A GAME? 


Can you ever remember playing “follow 
the leader”? A clever leader would take 
you hopping over side-walk cracks, crawl¬ 
ing through the hole in a neighbor’s fence, 
or perhaps walking along the top of a 
stone-wall. It is a game our great-grand¬ 


fathers played, and one that will continue 
to entertain youngsters as long as there 
are sidewalks and fences. 

Children, however, are not the only 
ones who follow a leader. During World 
War I, the German army was one of the 
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best disciplined and highly regimented 
groups known. The only reason that they 
were able to last as long as they did was 
that every man was similar to a minute 
part of a huge machine — very necessary, 
but extremely mechanical. Because of this, 
American soldiers were able single hand- 
edly to capture as many as thirty or thirty- 
five Germans. 

Here in our own country we have the 
expressing “keeping up with the Joneses” 
which denotes the utter unhappiness 
people feel if they don't have as many pos¬ 
sessions as their neighbors. Sometimes 
people will appropriate part of an already 
strained budget to buy a car or television 
set as expensive as one owned by the 
family next door. 

The same is true in high school. It 
isn’t long after one person comes out 
with suede shoes before we all purchase a 
pair, for fear of being considered “odd”. 
(Weren’t some of us just buying our 
suedes when white “bucks” were intro¬ 
duced?) Do you know of a student who 
took a subject simply because a best 
friend did, even though he wasn’t at all 
interested in the course? 


Many things could be mentioned here 
concerning high school pupils who follow 
the leader. Football and hockey games are 
good examples. We have attended games 
where groups of student rooters made 
spectacles of themselves by booing the 
opposing team, shouting unflattering re¬ 
marks and really making it difficult for 
others to enjoy themselves. Because these 
students invariably let everyone know 
where they come from, an unfavorable 
impression of the school is formed by 
spectators. These disturbances usually 
start when one or two urge the others on. 

On the other hand, where would civiliz¬ 
ation be if we all were leaders? How long 
would this great democracy of ours last 
if everyone who wasn’t “top-man” refused 
to co-operate with the few who were. 
Some people are born to lead; it is our 
duty to accept that leadership, but only 
for as long as doing so doesn’t interfere 
with our judgment and basic ideals. When 
and if it does, then it is for us to act, 
leaving the game of follow the leader 
where it belongs — with the children. 

J. H. W. 


& & & 


FRIENDSHIP 


“There are gold ships 
There are silver 
But the best ship 
Is Friendship.” 

This little rhyme has appeared in many, 
many autograph books, yet there is a 
great deal of wisdom in its four lines. 
The author must have considered friend¬ 
ship extremely valuable if he would place 
it above gold and silver. 

What is friendship? Is it a condition or 
a state of mind, or is it one of those 
strange undefinables ? How long does one 
take to form ? How can you make a friend¬ 
ship? Is there more than one kind? In 
trying to answer these questions, you 
might reply in this manner: 

There are two kinds of friendship, 
casual and lasting. Most high school 
friendships fall in the first category, 


merely because there isn’t enough time in 
the ordinary school day to cultivate a true 
or lasting friendship. Some of our friends 
we see only in the corridors going to and 
from classes 

Friendship is one of those rare objects 
that is both tangible and intangible. It 
takes only as long to form one as it takes 
for two people to know each other com¬ 
pletely, their faults, ideals and ambitions. 
A real friend likes you for what you really 
are, not for what you appear to be. while 
a casual friend is impressed by the ex¬ 
terior you. 

A true friend is indeed rare; when you 
find one, be considerate of his opinions, 
value him highly, and above all, enjoy 
your friendship, for it is to be envied! 

J. H. W. 
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A few weeks ago the City of Peabody 
was saddened by the death of its first 
citizen. Honorable S. Howard Donnell. 
This self-made man will always be 
reman be red for bis efforts in the in¬ 
corporation of Peabody into a city and bis 
praiseworthy administration of the affairs 
of the municipality as its first mayor in 
1916. His loss will be felt by the whole 
community because of his active legal 
career and his diversified interests. 

The lingering memory of M r. Donnell 
will be a constant reminder of his stead¬ 
fast integrity and his incomparable ser¬ 
vice to the city he loved as well. 

Edward Waters, ’53 


SCHOOL NOTES 


The last and most important year of all 
has come for the Seniors and will be 
packed full of fun and gaiety right up to 
the moment when we say "The time has 
come for us to part.” The Juniors and 
Sophomores too are coming back to their 
old haunts ready for the exciting year 
ahead. And last but not least are the 
Freshmen who are starting out on a new 
and thrilling time of life. 

On these pages of the Observer you will 
find a record of some of the more im¬ 
portant events connected with this high 
school year. 

Sept. 3. The Fall fashion parade begins 
again as one and all troop back to the 
classrooms and the year ahead. 

Sept. 12. The upperclassmen held their 
elections today. The new Senior officers 
are: President, George DeMerritt; Vice 
president, Virginia Pappacostas; Treasurer, 
James Cronin; Secretary, Edith Aiken. 
Homeroom representatives are: 101, Mary 
Costas; 102, Shirley Gregory; 103, John Mc¬ 
Kinnon; 104, Barbara Murphy; 105, Pete 
Torrigian. 

The Juniors elected: President, John De¬ 
mers; Vice-President, Ann McLain; Treasu¬ 
rer, Minas Dakos; Secretary, Barbara Rik- 


kola. Representing the homerooms are: 
108. "Dick” Cloutman; 109, Allen Jung; 110, 
Lois Levin; 201, Reinhold Rasmussen; 203, 
Sheldon Sullaway. 

Sept. 19. Yea Coach! Yea team! The 
high school resounded with the cheers to 
send off our football team to its first game 
of the season. 

Sept. 24. This was a big day for three 
clubs at Peabody High. 

Congratulations were in order for the 
newly elected Civics Club officers. They 
are: President. Paul Ruelle; Vice president, 
Geraldine Canal: Secretary, Gertrude Delp; 
Sophomore treasurer, Frances Manning; 
Assistant Sophomore Treasurer, Ruthie 
Shoer; Freshman treasurer, Mary Walsh; 
Assistant Freshman Treasurer, Richard 
Mullarkey. 

The Dramatic Guild, very happy to have 
Mr. Gorman back, held its annual elections 
today. The results are: President, Joann 
Saltzman; Vice President, William Kachin- 
ski; Secretary, Harriet Pappathanasis; 
Treasurer. Harry Karavolos; Chairman of 
the Board. Helen Vonzalides; Senior Direc¬ 
tor, Mary Costas; Junior Director, Alma 
Higgins; .Sophomore Director, Ann Cuddire. 
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SENIOR CLASS OFFICERS 

Seated, left to right: Secretary, Edith Aiken; President, George DeMerritt, Vice-President, 
Virginia Papacostas; Treasurer, James Cronin. Standing, Executive Officers: Barbara Murphy, John 
MacKinnon, Shirley Gregory, Mary Costas. 


The Spanish Club also held its first meet¬ 
ing and elected these officers today: Pres¬ 
ident, Eileen Gill; Vice president, Evelyn 
Kouroubacalis; Secretary, Audrey Reed; 
Treasurer, Bertha Sylvester. 

Oct. 1. We had a very vivid movie on 
teenicide today. Please, all Hot Rod driv¬ 
ers, take heed! 

Oct. 3. A day off for students today. 
Teachers’ Convention gave us a welcome 
~elease. 

Oct. 8 . An enthusiastic reception was 
given to the Junior Achievement represen¬ 
tative today, by the Junior and Senior 
classes. Let’s hope that many will take 
this opportunity so conveniently offered 
by J. A. for executive experience this year. 

Oct. 10. A large group of students left 
school today as Religious classes began 
again. 

Oct. 13. Another day off to celebrate 
the birthday of the discoverer of America. 

Oct. 16-17. Observant people were under 
the impression that the lunch counter had 
run out as students came to school carry¬ 
ing cans of food. However, they were only 
for our Hospital Donation Day, a most 
worthy cause. 

Oct. 17. Dungarees and slacks were the 
top styles of the night as the Seniors held 
their annual Barn Dance. Needless to say, 
it was a complete success. 


Oct. 20-21-23. All concerned took a dim 
view of this week. How ’dyah guess? Bi¬ 
monthlies again. 

Oct. 24. Respite came in the form of the 
Civics Club dance. The whole school turned 
out to make it a social and financial suc¬ 
cess. 

Oct. 29. Mrs. Joseph Freitas of the Pea¬ 
body Woman’s Club spoke to the Junior 
and Senior girls on the subject of scholar¬ 
ships available to students of Peabody 
High. Let’s make it a fight to the finish 
for this worthwhile objective, girls. 

Nov. 6. The Civics Club presented one of 
its excellent assemblies today. President, 
Paul Ruelle ably introduced ‘‘The Gloom 
Chasers”, Myrnella and Duke Montague, 
who performed many mysterious tricks 
with the aid of budding magicians Lewis 
McHugh, Noreen Vagge, and Petro Tsou- 
kalas. 

Nov. 7. Great was the surprise of the 
whole school to come to a Salem-Peabody 
game rally and find a Salem Player col¬ 
lapsed on a stretcher in the middle of the 
stage. This did not detract in the least 
from the addresses by Coach John Bezemes, 
Assistant Coach Edward Donahue and our 
brave Co-captains, Alex Cover and Sam 
Kerkorian. While our voices made the raf¬ 
ters ring, our prayers soared to heaven 
that we might be victorious in this battle 
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JUNIOR CLASS OFFICERS 

Seated, left to right: Treasurer, Minas Dakos; Vice-Pr*sident, Ann McLain; President, John 
Demers; Secretary, Barbara Rikkola. Standing, Executive Officers: Richard Cloutman, Allen Jung. 
Lois Levin, Reinhold Rasmussen, Sheldon Sulloway. 


of battles. 

This evening the Cheerleaders had their 
Salem-Peabody Record Hop. The unique 
decorations made a big hit with the large 
crowd that attended. 

Nov. 9. “Peabody Triumphs over Arch 
Rival Salem”, read the headlines. And was 
there a hot time in the old town tonight? 
You all know the answer. 

Nov. 11. Armistice Day brought another 
day of freedom and relaxation. 

Nov. 12. Shock of shocks!!! After a 
movie on alcoholism, Mr. Barry informed 
us that we would be dismissed at a quarter 
to twelve because hot lunches were not 
available. How we hated to go home early! 

Nov. 14. The social activities of the 
class of ’54 got under way with the annual 
Junior Frolic which everyone enjoyed tre¬ 
mendously. 

Nov. 17. Everyone was singing “We’re 
Never Not Goin’ to Go Home” as report 
cards were issued today. 

Nov. 25. The Observer staff put on its 
best assembly in years with William Beres, 
Advertising Manager, as master of cere¬ 
monies. Joanna Witham. Editor-in-Chief, 
and Mary McNichol, Circulation Manager, 
also spoke. Sweet music was provided by 
the orchestra, a jazz quartet, and vocalists 
Jane Doyle and Paul Puska. Rita Pelletier, 
Joan Leger, and the Gibley sisters 


danced. Topping the bill was our old pal, 
John Paul Jones III. 

The Following Observer Homeroom Rep¬ 
resentatives took bows; 101, Josephine De- 
Carlo. Vernon Cagan; 102, Virginia Holden, 
John Paul Jones; 103, Phyllis Kirstein, Peter 
Kushkowski; 104, Carol Nickles, Fletcher 
Oakes; 105. Irene Sdoucas, Donald Shel¬ 
don; 108, Lorraine Burrows, Gerald Doher¬ 
ty; 109, Beatrice Garabedian, Robert Kanp; 
110, Nicoletta Kouvaras, Albert Laakso; 
201, Judy Putnam, Reinhold Rasmussen; 
203, Doris Yonis, David Sargent; 205, Mae 
Brunton, Robert Brooks; 206, Jane Doyle, 
Robert Carter; 207, Ann Farley, Joseph 
Flemming; 211, Frances Manning, Gerald 
Macomber; 212, Elizabeth Pitcher, Richard 
O’Shay; 213, Dolores Snow, Pat Pantapas; 

301, Elizabeth Anderson, Raselle Cohen; 
304, Joyce Cronin, Francis Ferraira; 305, 
Devina Gialouris, Robert Gregory; 306, Pa¬ 
tricia Lynch. George McHugh; 310, Mar¬ 
garet Macaffery, Richard Pearl; 311, Shir¬ 
ley Quirk, Donald Romo; 312, Beatrice 
Wright. Carol Taglieri; 313, Rosemary 
Walsh, Orestes Tsaltis. 

Nov. 27. After our victory over Saugus, 
next year’s team elected their captains who 
will be Robert Kane, Richard Cloutman 
and Reino Manninen. 


J. A. F.. ’53. 





THE OBSERVER 


27 



CIVICS CLUB OFFICERS 

Seated, left to right: Gertrude Delp, Adviser James E. Arnold, Paul Ruelle, Geraldine Canal. 
Standing: Ruth Shoer, Frances Manning, Richard Mullarlcey, Mary Walsh. 


CIVIC CLUB NOTES 

The Civics Club again has begun a very 
successful year under the capable leader¬ 
ship of Mr. James E. Arnold. 

The officers were elected early in the 
season. They are as follows: 

President, Paul Ruelle; Vice-President, 
Geraldine Canal; Secretary, Gertrude Delp; 
Sophomore Treasurer, Frances Manning; 
Asst. Sophomore Treasurer, Ruth Shoer; 
Freshman Treasurer, Mary Walsh; Asst. 
Freshman Treasurer, Richard Mullarkey. 

The first project of the year was a dance 
which turned out to be the most success¬ 
ful dance the Civics Club has ever held. 
The capable committees were as follows: 

Decorating Pat Shoer, Chairman; Paul 
Ruelle, Frances Manning, Gertrude Delp, 
Harry Yee, Ruth Shoer, Harvey Erlich, 
Leona Gordon, Bernie Shactman, and A1 
Gibeley. 

Checking Geraldine Canal, Chairman. 

Tonic Harvey Erlich, Chairman; Paul 
Ruelle, and Robert Cagan. 

The membership this year outnumbers 
previous years because of the large enroll¬ 
ment of Freshmen. Because of this, the 
Freshmen and Sophomores, who usually 
have a combined bowling party, had to 
have separate days for the occasion. 


A new project the Civics Club has un¬ 
dertaken this year, is a picture pamphlet. 
The students’ pictures are taken and 
printed in various sizes for the pupils to 
purchase, if they choose. The response of 
the Freshman class was so good that the 
Sophomores are planning to have their 
pictures taken in the near future. 

Once again this year, the Civics Club is 
sponsoring assemblies for the entire stu¬ 
dent body. Already this year we have had 
a very entertaining assembly. A magician 
and his wife, Duke and Myrnella Montagne, 
known as the “Gloom Chasers”, gave us 
a very interesting and entertaining pro¬ 
gram. It was quite a treat, as all these 
assemblies are, and we will certainly be 
looking forward to more of these fine 
programs. 

Among other projects, the Civics Club is 
planning a skating party, possibly another 
dance, and as usual, an outing at Canobie 
Lake at the end of the year. 

The Civics Club has for many years pro¬ 
vided a fine organization for Freshmen and 
Sophomores. With the fine leadership of 
Mr. Arnold, and the cooperation of the 
members and officers, we will strive to 
continue the fine work done in previous 
years, and make this an outstanding year 
for all. 
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Athletics 


FOOTBALL 


At the beginning of this football season 
Peabody was restored to the Class A divis¬ 
ion as a nine point team. We proved that 
wo merited such classification by our im¬ 
pressive record compiled this fall. We h( pe 
the inspired and aggressive play of this 
year's team will once again restore to the 
Tannery city the football spirit and enthu¬ 
siasm which was demonstrated in years 
gone by. 

This year's eleven was led by Co-Captains 
Alex Cover and Sam Kerkorian. The Blue 
and White forward wall from end to end 
was considered by many as the best in the 
North Shore. Proof of the strength of the 
F.IT.S. defensive team was that in every 
game, with the exception of the Glouces¬ 
ter tilt, the opposition either didn’t score 
or just crossed the goal line once. In the 
backfield along with Pete Torrigian, an ex¬ 
cellent ball handler and passer, were two 
fast and shifty halfbacks, Harry Mandra- 
gouras and George DeMeritt and Bob Car¬ 
penter, triple threat fullback. 

The first two games of this action packed 
season were very close. In the first, the 
Tanners battled to a scoreless tie with 
Marblehead and in the second, the Blue 
and White dropped a close one of Class 
A Champs Lowell by the margin of a single 
touchdown. Our initial victory was regis¬ 
tered at the expense of Lawrence, as our 
line held the Lawrence backfield in check 
throughout the game. We followed up our 
first win with an impressive victory over 
Beverly and then we surprised everyone 
by hoiding highly touted Lynn English to 
a 6-6 tie. Next three games on the sched¬ 
ule found us: defeating a weak Revere 
team; being upset by former Class B 
champs Gloucester; winning our traditional 
game with our neighboring city Salem. 
Lynn Classical was our next victim as we 
scored three times before a sparse crowd 
at Manning Bowl and we finished our sea¬ 
son successfully by just getting by an un¬ 
derdog Saugus High eleven. 

Seniors who have played their last game 
for P.H.S. include Co-Captains Alex Cover 
and Sam Kerkorian, Pete Torrigian, Bob 
Carpenter, George DeMeritt, Gerry DeLucca. 
Jim Cronin, Dick Gourley, A1 Kravchuk, Bill 
Kachinski, Harry Karavolas, Fletcher Oakes, 
Bob Meniates, Paul Wright and Miles Cares. 


THE "B" SQUAD 

The members of the “B” squad, under 
the direction of Assistant Coach Donahue, 
upon whom will rest the success of our 
football team for the next two or three 
years are as follows: 

George McHugh, William Prokopovich, 
Richard Riordan, Frank Wendell, Jim Mc- 
Neilly, Robert Malik, Peter O'Shea, Joe 
Fleming, Don Clothey, James Moran, Tim¬ 
othy Roche, Dan Sullivan, Charles Angela- 
kis, Peter Kourabacalis, Skip McDonald, 
Thomas Kriski, Robert Brooks and Richard 
Bongette. 


& & & 

PUNTS AND PASSES 

Bob Carpenter got off some long runs 
this year reeling off 42 yds. at Marblehead, 
two 60 yd. jaunts which went for touch¬ 
downs against Lawrence and at Salem he 
went some 70 yds. for a score . . . Lowell 
High, Class A titlists this year, managed 
to score but a single T.D. in their meeting 
with Peabody which is significant of the 
tremendous defensive play of the Blue and 
White . . . Peabody was honored at the 
conclusion of the season by having Bob 
Carpenter, Sam Kerkorian, and Gerry De- 
Lucca selected to the North Shore All Star 
squad . . . Bill Kachinski, defensive signal 
caller, was also picked on the Lynn Item 
All Star team . . . Leo J. Buckley Stadium 
will have 4,000 seats plus the 800 seats, 
which were lent to the Little League, for 
next year . . . Probably the best P.H.S. 
game witnessed by Tanner spectators this 
fall was the Lynn English game, in which 
the Bulldogs pitted their high scoring ma¬ 
chine against the Tanner’s Rock of Gib¬ 
raltar defense. We swapped T.D.’s with 
the visitors, Boland scoring on a 76 yd. 
run and Mandragouras hitting paydirt 
from 25 yds. out for the locals . . . Veteran 
lineman Reino Manninen, Dick Cloutman 
and hard hitting fullback Bob Kane were 
elected Co-Captains for “53” . . . Tanner 
ieft-end Reino Manninen gathered in three 
T.D. passes in games with Revere, Classical 
and Saugus . . . Coach Ed Donahue’s B 
squad charges soundly trounced St. John’s 
Prep B team and bowed to the Reading 
High B eleven, finishing their season with 
2:500 average ... If comparative scores 
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mean anything, we should easily have been 
the victor in the Gloucester tilt for both 
Lynn Classical and Salem defeated the 
Fishermen and vve in turn defeated the Sa¬ 
lem and Classical teams by scores of 15-6 
and 18-7 respectively . . . One of the out¬ 
standing North Shore players this year was 
Gerry LeBrasseur of Lynn Classical. The 
reason why Gerry, who played offensive 
center and end cn the defense, was so 
spectacular was that he was born without 
an arm below his elbow . . . Congratulations 
to Bob Carpenter, Sam Kerkorinn. Gerald 
DeLucca and Bill Kachinski on their selec¬ 
tions as Lynn Item Ail Stars. 

MINAS DAKOS, “’54” 
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NORTH SHORE LEAGUE 

FINAL STANDING 
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English 

4 

0 

1 1.000 

107 

13 

Peabody 

5 

1 

2 

.833 

77 

51 

Beverly 

5 

2 

0 

.714 

116 

51 

Salem 

4 

3 

0 

.571 

93 

84 

Marblehead 

2 

2 

1 

.500 

46 

45 

Gloucester 

2 

4 

0 

.333 

87 

59 

Revere 

1 

3 

0 

.250 

24 

101 

Saugus 

1 

5 

0 

.167 

45 

97 

Classical 

1 

5 

0 

.167 

32 

126 

SEASON 

RECORD 



Marblehead 



0 


0 


Lowell 



0 


7 


Lawrence 



14 


0 


Beverly 



13 


0 


English 



6 


6 


Revere 



13 


6 


Gloucester 



0 


19 


Salem 



15 


6 


Classical 



18 


7 


Saugus 



12 


7 


Totals 



91 


58 



Won 6, Lost 2, Tied 2. 
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BASKETBALL PREVUE 

Now that the football season has come 
to a close, basketball will play a prominent 
role in P. H. S. winter athletic activities. 
Bill Cronin, who has taken over this year 
as head coach, will attempt to mold a quin¬ 
tet which will produce many victories for 
his alma mater. Peabody’s hopes to vacate 
the last place spot they held last year rests 
on Capt. Dick Gourley, high scoring center, 
and only mainstay from last year’s start¬ 
ing five. Faculty Mgr. John Burke has 
booked pre-season games with several high 
classed opponents. As in the past, the Blue 
and White will open their season Jan. 3. 
This year we will make our debut at Salem 
where the Essex County Champs of last 
year will provide the opposition. 

M. D., ’54. 


HOCKEY PREVUE 

This year’s returning hockey team is 
composed of both veterans and newcomers 
to Peabody livery. The veterans are Larry 
MacIntyre, Boh Carpenter, Louis MacHugh, 
Bob Holden, John MacKinnon, Louis O’¬ 
Keefe, Jack Cherwek, and Harry Batchelder. 

The posts loft open by seven stars who 
were graduated last year, including Bob 
Grnyton and Roger Broughton, will be hard 
to dl; but Coach Carlin has strengthened 
the backg ound with Louis O'Keefe and Bob 
Audini. The addition of Gerald Doherty 
helped the second line considerably. 

TL.s years team may lack depth in some 
spots and injuries could hurt this year’s 
outfit. The league this year has been 
strengthened by the addition of many new 
players from teams which were in the 
Catholic Hockey League last year. 

We all hope to make the playoffs by the 
end of the season, and with a few smiles 
from Lady Luck and crowds to cheer them 
on. the boys will try to retain the champ¬ 
ionship of the North Shore Hockey League 
for Peabody. 

H. B. ’53. 

& & & 

CHEERLEADERS 

Yea Team! This year the girls in the Tan¬ 
ners’ uniforms have really had something 
to shout about. With a good crowd in the 
cheering section at every game, we’ve been 
able to make plenty of noise in praise of 
our team. And what a team! 

All the games were exciting and well 
played this year, hut vve think there are 
two we shall always remember. The Eng¬ 
lish game in which Peabody, picked to 
lose, fought their way to a six to six tie. 
A huge crowd waited in the square with 
cheers and shouts for our team after the 
game while cheerleaders all but fell out 
of the bus screaming and yelling with joy 
for this great moral victory. The other 
unforgettable game was the Salem contest. 
With snow and freezing rain falling and a 
very muddy field, conditions weren’t ideal 
for a football game. Even so, the boys 
managed to chalk up another victory for 
themselves, and the cheerleaders, freezing 
or not. stayed right there to cheer them on. 
A great many people deserve a word of 
thanks for being very good to us that day. 
Dr. Weinstein who bought us all hot coffee; 
the busdriver who ran the motor in the bus 
all thru halftime so we could have the 
heater to thaw out; and finally all those in 
the stands who lent us mittens and ker¬ 
chiefs. All this kindness we really appre¬ 
ciated. 
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CHEER LEADERS 

Kneeling, left to right: Noreen Vagge, Joann Saltzman, Virginia Papacostas. Standing: Helen 
Vontzalides, Virginia Holden, Nancy Rilckola. Elizabeth French, Mary Karolides, Peggy Speliotis, 
Shirley Spencer. 


Friday, November 7, the cheerleaders held 
their own record hop which was very suc¬ 
cessful. The gym was colorfully decorated 
in Salem and Peabody colors, with foot¬ 
balls, helmets, and pennants scattered ev¬ 
erywhere. Here again we would like to 
extend a word of thanks to Bob Holden 
for spinning the records, Dave Dabreio for 
selling “cokes” and Miss McNamara and 
Mr. Cuddire for all their help in making 
our dance a success. 

We hope we haven't given the impres¬ 
sion that cheering is all play and no work 
because it certainly isn’t. Practice meetings 
were held all through the summer in order 
to obtain perfection for fall, and then twice 
a week during the football season prac¬ 
tice was held after school in the gym. 

Selection as a cheerleader is a goal 


we’re sure every girl in high school would 
like to attain. Believe me it is something 
to work for. The lasting friendships with 
fellow cheerleaders more than repay the 
girls for their faithfulness and hard work. 

This year’s peppy cheerleaders are: 

iiead Cheerleaders — Virginia Papacos¬ 
tas, Joann Saltzman, and Noreen Vaggee; 
Seniors Elizabeth French, Virginia Hol¬ 
den, Peggy Speliotis, Shirley Spencer, and 
Helen Vontzalides; Juniors — Mary Karo¬ 
lides and Nancy Rikkola; Substitutes — 
Sally Mason and Josephine DeCarlo. 

Cheering is fun! Good luck to all those 
intend to compete this year. We wish 
everyone of you could have the chance to 
wear the Tanners’ uniform next fall. 

VIRGINIA HOLDEN, “53” 
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"EAVESDROPPER" 

Weather: 

Fair is Foul 
Foul is Fair 

Price: 

Two tickets to 
Christmas Ball 

Address us now as Seniors, please; 

All you Freshmen, be at ease. 

We’ll be stern, but we’ll have fun; 
Good times are here for everyone. 
Congratulations to: 

George DeMerritt no better president 
to be found — not even “Ike.” 

Vice-President, Virginia Papacostas for 
whom we’d die gladly. 

Secretary, “Mickey” Aiken who’s tops 
with the teens. 

Treasurer, Jimmy Cronin, a star on the 
field or off. 

And our very capable representatives: 

To you. our Senior officers, we say: 
“Work hard, and remember that we’re with 
you every step of the way. 

To Noreen Vagge. Joann Saltzman, Vir¬ 
ginia Papacostas. Virginia Holden, Liz 
French, Shirley Spencer, Peggy Speliotis 
and Helen Vontzalides, our peppy cheer¬ 
leaders who so ably led the cheering during 
our very successful football season. 

To all the Senior members of our football 
team, and particularly to Bob Carpenter, 
Sam Kerkorian and Jerry DeLucca for mak¬ 
ing the North Shore All Star Team. 

To Joanna Witham, Editor of the Observ¬ 
er; to Billy Beres, Advertising manager; 
and to Mary McNichol, Circulation Mana¬ 
ger. 

To Joann Saltzman, Billy Kachinski, Har¬ 
riet Pappathanasi and Harry Karovolas, the 
newly elected officers of the Dramatic 
Guild; 

To Betty Saccone and Joan Kavanaugh, 
Senior Officers of the Glee Club; 

_ To the many members of the Class of 
’53 who made the Honor Roll for the first 
quarter. 


SENIOR SCOOPS 

John Paul Jones and Billy Beres both did 
excellent w’ork in entertaining and an¬ 
nouncing at the recent Observer Assembly. 
By the way, if you w'ish to see a complete 
ten minute one-man show' starring J. P. J., 
come to 102 between 8:00 and 8:10 any 
morning. 

Rae Kelly is plenty warm these cold win¬ 
ter mornings you know' those baseball 
sweaters are 100% wool. Norm’s is 100% 
too. 

Bayne Manoogian and George seem once 
more to be inseparable. 

Sam Kerkorian had a steady rooter, name 
of Judy we believe, in the stands at every 
game. 

Pudgy and Skip make a very cute couple. 

“Why Won’t You Believe Me” could be 
Virginia’s and Albie’s theme song. 

Movie Titles 

“Because of You" Jackie and Gertie 

“The Man in the Blue Suit” Alex at the 
Salem-Peabody Assembly. 
“You for Me” Phyllis K. and Howie K 
“The Lusty Men” Our football team 

“One Minute to Zero” Just before 

French tests are collected 
"Sudden Fear” Of graduation day 

drawing near 

“Rose Bowl Story” Day after 

Christmas Ball 

Our Guild Play 

On December 5, 1952 the first play of the 
season was presented by the Dramatic 
Guild under the capable direction of Mr. 
D. Edward Gorman. Orchids to all mem¬ 
bers of ’53 who took part: Joann Saltzman, 
Vernon Cagan. Virginia Holden, Harry Kara- 
volas, William Beres, Harriet Pappathanasi, 
Eddie Waters, Elaine Kennedy and Bobby 
Parker. Two orchids to Helen Vontzalides 
for her especially fine work in substituting 
for Mary Costas w'ho w'as ill. 

Daiiynitions 

Plaster of Paris A new French powder 
Velveteen A smooth teenager 
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Grammar Your father’s or your 

mother’s mother 
Parasite Someone who lives in Paris 

Accompany A business house 

Did you see them at the gala Christmas 
Ball Shirl and John; Phyllis and Howie; 
Noreen and Reino; Shirley and Dick; Peg¬ 
gy and Harry; Virginia and Harry; Joann 
and Jack; Rae and Norm; Mary and Carl; 
Shirley and Jim; Bayne and George; Bin- 


key and Alex; Mary and Jerry; Liz and Bob; 
Judy and Sam; Jean and Bob?? There were 
many others and all seemed to be having 
a grand and glorious time. 

Have a Merry Christmas and a Hap¬ 
py New Year until we meet again in 
the next issue. 

Your pals, 

PHIL, NOREEN, JOANN and IRENE 


JUNIOR JIVE 


Merry Christmas Telurians! ! ! 

Put aside your gift wrappings and plans 
for the Christmas Ball, get settled in as 
comfortable a position as possible, and 
e njoy your Junior Jive. 

First on our agenda: 

“QUOTATION MARKS” 


Harriet Gibley 
Meow’s in general 
Bobby Holden 
Mary Karolidas 
(Which One) 
Our male teachers 
(Count ’Em) 
Late Slips 


Sailor Beware 
The Pussy Polka 
The Quiet Man 
Somebody Loves Me 

Eight Iron Men 

Just For You 
Foot steps of Angels Girls’ Gym Class (?) 
Night without sleep Mid-Years 

The Flame Burns On Teddy and Janet 
Sudden Fear Final Marks 

She that loves herself will find no rival 
— guess! 

Now for Politics! 

The first debate, held on one ut mose 
hectic days before November 4, was one 
long to be remembered by the Debating 
Club. If you think the candidates them¬ 
selves were vociferous in their charges and 
counter charges, you should have heard the 
debate in room 107! 

Switching from National to our own cam¬ 
paigning, these are the persons we have 
elected as our class officers: 

John Demers President 

Ann McLain Vice-President 

Barbara Rikkoia Secretary 

Minas Dakos Treasurer 

Homeroom Representatives are: 

Room 108, Dick Cloutman; 109, Alan 
Jung; 110, Lois Levin; 201, Reinhold Ras- 
musson; 203, Sheldon Sullaway. 

The Spanish Club 

Eileen Gill President 

Evelyn Kourabacalous 

Vice-President 


Audrey Reed 
Bertha Sylvester 

The Glee Club 

Elayne Kennedy 
Judy Putnam 


Secretary 

Treasurer 

Vice President 
Treasurer 


Dramatic Guild 

Junior Director Alma Higgins 

Nancy Rikkoia, Mary Karolidas, and 
Sally Mason have been fine cheerleaders 
and we’re also proud of our football heroes 
Reino Manninen, Harry Mandragouras, Dick 
Cloutman, and Bob Kane. “I like the man 
who bubbles ever with enthusiasm bet¬ 
ter be a geyser than a mud puddle.” 


We’ve searched through dust covered 
poem books and are passing on the follow¬ 
ing similes: 

The Happy Heart Janet Flynn 

The Great Adventurer Teddy Rimer 

Prima Ballerina Joan Leger 


The True Beauty 
Melancholy 
The Manly Heart 
Power of Music 
Black-Eyed Susan 
Sleeping Beauty 
Old Familiar Faces 
Working Girls 


? ? ? ? ? 
Dick Cloutman 
Alan Jung 
Bob Li twin 
Susan Van Dyke 
Archie Farly 
Every Single Day 
E. Gromko and N. Gibbs 


As tests draw near this saying would 
come handy, “Your brain is the nearest 
gold mine; keep digging!” 


If you haven’t already met them, we 
would like to introduce and bid welcome 
to: Bob Ardini, 108; Dennis Conway, 108; 
and Bruce (Skippy) McLaughlin, 110, new 
members of the class of ’54. 

This time of the year is naturally sup¬ 
posed to be a happy one, so here’s a little 
joke to pep you up. 


On Christmas eve, a Broadway bookmak¬ 
er went home early and was reading Clem¬ 
ent Moore’s famous poem to his young son. 
When he finished the 6th stanza, the little 
boy requested: “Read those names again, 
Daddy.” The father obliged: “Now, Dasher! 
now Dancer! now Prancer and Vixen! On 
Comet! on. Cupid! on, Donner and Blitzen.” 

The youngster thought a minute, then 
said: “A buck on Vixen to win.” 


Speaking of happy times, we don’t think 
Luke McIIugh will forget his experience as 
assistant to “The Gloom Chasers.” We 
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agree with the tricky magician that Luke 
really was a good sport going through 
what he did. 

The Junior Frolic was a huge success 
and we want to thank all those wffiose com¬ 
bined participation made it an evening to 
remember. 

Mystery enveloped the audience as the 
Dramatic Guild Play was skillfully execu¬ 
ted the evening of Dec. 5. Elayne Kennedy 
and Robert Parker certainly deserved ap¬ 
plause for their performance. Helpers were: 
Ann McLain, prompter; Alma Higgins, 
prompter and Junior Director; and Teddy 
Rimer, sound affects manager. Credit goes 
also to the usherettes and all other Juniors 
who aided in the production. 

Excuse the expressions: 

Mr. Wizard D. Sargent 

You’re an artist Spanish 

You asked for it Biology 

Mr. Peepers Demers 

Break the Bank Bookkeeping 

“In Heaven an angel is nobody in par¬ 
ticular”. 

It seams to us; 

Harriet Gibley has been doing a lot of 
dancing at Veterans Hospitals. We think 
that’s wonderful of her. 

Mr. Peepers and Anita D. really enjoyed 
the Record Hop. 


That tripping through the tomb stones 
isn’t too much fun is it Audrey? 

Robert Parker is very well satisfied with 
the results of the Election hut not Teddy 
R. 

Vera prays while Harrie drives. (Toward 
every tree and curb). 

We will miss Carol Peabody who has 
moved to Beverly. 

Here’s a calculistic to keep you busy till 
the next issue. 

The boy scout leader would not tell his 
boys how far they were going to ride on 
their bicycle trip. In plain language he 
spoke to the boys as follows: “Boys, you 
can ride your bikes at one or two speeds 
on this trip. Either you can go along at 
six miles an hour, which would make you 
just an hour too late, or you can spin right 
along at twelve miles an hour, which would 
make you just an hour too late, or you can 
spin right along at twelve miles an hour. 
The latter method would get you to your 
destination an hour earlier than necessary.*' 

Can you figure out how far it is to their 
destination? 

That’s all for now' 

A little work! a little play 

to keep us going and so good day! 

BARB. HON, VERA, and HARRIE 
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SOPHOMORE SCRIBBLES 


Snowballs, sleighs, and snowmen, too, 
All show that winter’s here; 

Don’t let cold weather make you blue 
For we’ve lots of Observer cheer. 
Gossip, poems, and jokes this day 
Will scatter all your blues away, 

And make sure this year is the "best 
Just ’cause we’re Sophs at P. H. S. 

Be seated in an easy chair, 

The Observer at your side, 

And when you see your name in print 
Forgive us, if we lied. 

Here is just a little note 
To applaud and wish good cheer 
To all those who are helping 
To make this a pleasant year. 

Congratulations to: 

The honor students, 

The Civics Club officers 
Paul Ruelle, President; Gertrude Delp, 
Secretary; Frances Manning, Treasurer; 
Ruth Shoer, Assistant Treasurer; and all 
the homeroom presidents and treasurers. 

All w r ho helped make the Civics Club 
Dance and Assembly so enjoyable. 


All Sophomore members of the football 
team (Good work fellows). 

All Sophomore members of the Debating 
Club, Dramatic Guild, and Stamp Club. 

Ann Cuddle , Sophomore Director of the 
Dramatic Gui!d. 

All the sophoni -its whose drawings were 
exhibited. 

Calling all Sophomores 

Heigh-ho, here we go 
On our gossip spree. 

Heigh-ho we’re in the know 
Full of fun and fancy free. 
Descriptive Song Titles 
Walking My Baby Back Home Bob 

Broughton and Pat Lynch. 

Embraceable You Orestes Tsaltas. 

Put Your Shoes On Lucie Barbara Nim- 
blett. 

A Lass With A Delicate Air Jane Doyle. 
Happy Days Christmas vacation. 

Takes Two To Cat Dance A1 Gibeley and 
Irene Chouinard. 

So Tired Harry Yee (during 5th period). 
Sweet And Lovely—Ann Tebbets. 

Undecided Mary Jo Sweeney. 
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I’ll Forget You — ’Scilla Anderson. 

You Got To Be A Football Hero—Pat Gree- 
hy and Jamesie C. 

Whispering During exams. 

Some Sophomore Secrets! ! 

We wonder what goes on in front of the 
T.V. set when Chet L. visits Judy R. 

Bobby Brooks sure can pick them. (We 
mean a certain Barbara Mairos). 

Barbara Moore likes a magician who’s 
new in that field of work, L. M. by initial. 

“I’m always chasing redheads,” is Jay 
Tanzer’s new tune. 

Seen around Prep boys Jackie LeBlanc 
(Paul Harrington) and Pat Curtin (Bill Col¬ 
lins). 

Girls who like boys, as some girls do 
Often write names of their loved ones true 
These names appear on their book covers, 
And reveal to us all their secret lovers 
And to these females we’ve given a name, 
Sophomore Doodlers of our Hall of Fame. 
Here’s a great big Christmas tree 
All filled with joy this night 
And we have bought our presents, 

To fill you with delight. 

For: 

Barbara D. V. — a twin to satisfy the 
wants of Paul Puska and John Paul Jones. 
Ann Marie Durand some more music 


so she can play duets with Paul Silva. 

Tell us, honey, what’s he have? Does he 
look like Nixon or play the piano like Tru¬ 
man? 

Stewie Applebaum a floor to pace. 

Robert Cagen a girl’s gym suit for the 
next time he gets put into a girl’s gym 
class. 

John Ahordini - the prettiest girl in the 
senior class. 

Gertie and Jackie — a medal for going 
together so long. 

As the Christmas angel on our tree we 
want Jacqueline Grey. 

Additional gifts ’neath our Christmas tree 
are some famous books: 

Quo Vadis (whither goest thou) Without 
a permit! ! 

Green Mansions—the halls of P. H. S. 

Seventeen—don’t we wish it. 

Great Expectations—the day before 

exams. 

A Midsummer Night’s Dream — no school. 

So Big Those Homework Assignments. 

The Old Wives’ Tale -yesterday’s gossip. 

A Christmas Carol Carole Renaud. 

Little Women those Freshmen girls. 

Silas Marner our Civics Club Treasurers. 

So long ’for now, 

FOUR CRACKS AND A POT. 


£ 0 - & 


FRESHMEN FLASHES 


The time has come, and we are here. 

Without a doubt, without a fear, 

We’ve come to wish you all good cheer. 

Please read our notes without a sneer! ! 
F is for the Friendships we are making 
R is for the rousing cheers we give 
E is for enchanting departmentals 
S is for the year of Fifty-Six 
H is for the happy hours we’ll spend here 
M is for the marvels we’ll produce 
E is our events, all so exciting 
N is for the nonsense in this rhyme 

Put them ail together; you’ll get Fresh¬ 
men 

You will never find a class so fine ! ! ! 

Do you know we may have a future Sam 
Snead in our midst? Kenny Johnson is com¬ 


ing closer to this goal every day. He 
proved it by winning the Junior State 
Championship in golf this year. Keep 
swinging, you’ll get there, Kenny. 

Boys, have you seen Lorraine Villa do the 
Charleston? If not, you really are missing 
something. She certainly has talented 
tootsies. We hope she’ll have many oppor¬ 
tunities to display her talent in her years 
at P. H. S. 


T-V Personalities 


Martha Raye 
Faye Emerson 
Clarabel 
Jackie Gleason 
Arthur Godfrey 
Kukla 


Marcia Pyzaluka 
Barbara Cashman 
Bob Gregory 
Bobby Silva 
Bobby Kiley 
Ronnie Parassol 
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Fran Carol Field 

Ollie Dan Sullivan 

Imogene Coca Sophie Chronis 

Zoo Parade Mr. Sternburg’s Arithmetic 

Class 

Lucy Lolly Roberts 

Can You Imagine ? ? ? ? ? 

Richie Luz not asking questions 
Polly Prybos without her smile 
Buster Tsouklaris not chewing gum 
Rita Harris with brown eyes 
Mona Renaud with a crew cut 
Gloria Sellios with long hair 
Mary Anthony not having anything to 
say. 

Famous Sayings: 

“Is the plate lunch any good?” 

Angela Regis 

"Mmmmmm Boy” ! ! ! Bob Silva 

“I like Ike” Priscilla Newton 

“His name is Andy” Sandra M. 


“Where’s the place Mr. Gorman?” 

Edward McLaughlin 
“What time is it”? Xerra5_ 

Good times are in Store for our freshmen*' 
members of the Debating Club who are 
Carol McLaughlin, Pauline Prybos, and 
one of our editors, Catherine Murphy. 

Have You Noticed: 

King of Turtlenecks Dave Gumina 

Our little six footer Jim Geras 

Short, sweet & lovable Gerry Canal 

Our football player “Big Lou” Roumellotls 
Nature Boy Robert Small 

Fashion on Parade “Kiki” Cokoragianis 
Congratulations to everyone who made 
the honor roll which Includes two of our 
editors. T"i II we see you again, we must 
say our “good-byes,” 

THREE “BOOMS” and a “BANG” 
Cathy, Chris. Barbs, and Gloria. 
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"A fool may be knoti*n by sis tilings: 
anger without cause; speech without pro¬ 
fit; change without progress; inquiry 
without object; putting trust in a strang¬ 
er; and mistaking foes for friends A 


“Happy the man who does all the good 
he talks of A 


“The best mirror is an old friend A 


"To fee/ sorry for oittili is one of the 
most disnt/egrating things an individual 
can do to himself . 


“It is the melancholy face that gets 
stung by t/ lc bee. 9 * 


“ Ton may not always be better than 
others. ) an can always be better than 
yourself." 




Compliments of 

CONW AY PHOTO FILM SERVICE 


Danvers, Mass. 












Compliments of 


H. REMIS and COMPANY 


Compliments of 


PAGE & GOODWIN PRINTING CO. 


and 


THE PEABODY TIMES 


PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 







Compliments of 

NORTH SHORE 
SPORTS CENTER 



New Streamline Comfortable Coaches — Radio Equipped 
Special Trips To Any Part of the Country 

For Details ("all 

MICHAUD BUS LINES, INC. 

TEL. SALEM 1207 SALEM, MASS J. A. MICHAUD, Pres. 


PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 









Compliments of 

A. C. LAWRENCE 
LEATHER COMPANY 


C ompliments of 


PUTNAM BROTHERS 


PHONE 

PEABODY 

0930 




GEORGE W. PICKERING CO. 


20 

PEABODY 

SQUARE 


COAL . . . OIL . . . COKE 
OIL HEATING EQUIPMENT 
GENERAL ELECTRIC HOME APPLIANCES 


"cCetrttve SiLVCR fleer cleluVeX. you*, heat- ” 


PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 









PEABODY, MASSACHUSETTS 


IWCORPORATIp • 8S4 


\ 



PEABODY COOPERATIVE BANK 

32 MAIN STREET PEABODY, MASS. 


SINCE 1832 IDENTIFIED WITH THE PROCRJESS OF THIS CITY 


THE WARREN NATIONAL BANK 

PEABODY, MASSACHUSETTS 


Member of Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation 


PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 














Compliments of 

KIRSTEIN 


LEATHER COMPANY 

i Compliments of 

GA1NSB0R0 STUDIO 


SCHOOL, PHOTOGRAPHERS 

Compliments of 

Representative 

JOHN MURPHY 


PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 








Compliments of 


JOHN FLYNN & SONS. INC. 

Salem, Mass. 


Compliments of 


CENTRAL LEATHER COMPANY 


Compliments of 


REV-LYN ENTERPRISES 


PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 


. 













Compliments of 


Mayor 

PHILIP C. O’DONNELL 


Components of 


JOSEPH A. CALLAN 


Compliments of 


STOCKWELL FUNERAL HOME 


Compliments of 


SALEM RUBBER Co 

H&ySufflw&kctC-* 

COMPLETE ATHLETIC OUTFITTING 
SKATES — HOCKEY — BASEBALL 
TENNIS — BASKETBALL 


PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 







Compliments of 

CONWAY FUNERAL HOME 


Compliments of 

AMERICAN RESINOUS 
CHEMICAL CORE. 

103 Foster Street 


Compliments of 

McGIVERN’S FURNITURE CO. 

Peabody, Mass. 


Compliments of 


THOMAS J. O'SHEA 


PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 









C o n ipH men ts of 

EARL E. WARMAN 

Local and Interstate Moving 

Tel. Danvers 216 

Compliments of 

A FRIEND 


Compliments of 

FRANK MALIK CO. 

Embossing of Leather 
and Plastie 

12 Hanson Street 

Salem, Mass. 

Compliments of 



Salem, Mass. 


ftanief Jtoius 

GIFTS FOR ALL OCCASIONS 

DIAMONDS and JEWELRY 


Compliments of 


EASTMAN GELATINE CORP. 


PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 








Compliments of 

TREMONT C LEANSERS 

and DYERS 

83 Tremont Street 

Peabody, Mass. 

C o mplinte tr ts of 

A. P. AMES & 

company 

Dealers in 

grain 

Scslt* Linn* and Flour 

For Factory line 

HI He Seal Fe***l* and Ixirro 

Tel. 350 

Franklin Street 

Peabody, Mass. 

Compliments of 

Compliments of 

J. R. SOUSA & SONS 

WHIDDEN’S 

Television - Home Appliances 
and Heating Oils 

Pealiody's M«»«i l)4‘|t<‘ti<litl>l<- 

Hardware Store 

172-178 Main Street 

Peabody 300 

Compliments of 

C omplimcpt ts of 

SAM PEARL 

SAWYER ST. MARKET 

Attorney-At-Law 

Tel. Peabody 106H 

Compliments of 

Compliments of 

McCarthy bros. 

STRAUSS 

TANNING CO., INC. 

“We Move The Earth" 

145-147 Lowell Street 


Peabody, Mass. 


PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 















Compliments of 

Compliments of 

M. H. BRESNAHAN 
& SONS 

Francis J. Bresnahan, Prop. 

PAINTERS 

A. D. TAVARES 

MARKET 

Props. 

A. D. Tavares C. Lourenco 

Compliments of 

Compliments of 

McKinnon & crean 

LAUNDRY CO. 

“NEED PANTS ” 

SEE 

JOE THE HATTER 

40 Endicott Street 


Compliments of 

Compliments of 

CHAMPAGNE BROS. 


ATLANTIC SERVICE 

C. & T. MOBILGAS 

50 Lowell Street 

Peabody, Mass. 

Tel. 2451 

34 Central Street 

Peabody, Mass. 

Compliments of 

Compliments of 

C. K. WILKINSON 

I)AN DOOLEY’S i 

Keys <£■ iMcks — Skate Sharpening 

Peabody 181 

19-21 Central Street 

Peabody, Mass. 

Tel. 490 


PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 











Compliments of 

Compliments of 

GORDON REALTY & 

INSURANCE CO. 

LAWRENCE BROS. 

Compliments of 

Typewriters For Rent 

FOSTER STREET 

€ )ne Month — $3 

Three Month* — $8 

SERVICE STATION 

McCarthy’s 

2 Peabody Square 


Tel. 2407-W 

Compliments of 

Best Wishes 


to the 

SALEM NEWS 

Class of 1953 

155 Washington Street 

REII) & HUGHES 

Salem, Mass. 

Salem, Mass. 

Compliments of 

Compliments of 

METRO BOWL 


Foster Street 

STANDARD 

Air Conditioned 

HARDWARE 

Botcl For Health and Fun 



PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 














Compliments of 

Compliments of 

LENNIE’S 

BARKER SHOP 

BIO Lynn Street 

South Peabody 

MILLER’S 

MUSIC STORE 

“EverythinIn Music” 

Tel. Salem 0142 

149 Essex Street 

Salem, Mass. 

Compliments of , 

Compliments of 

Prager Leather Curp. 

and 

Superior Hat Leather Co. 

FERNANI) CORBEIL 

Pharmacist 

73 Lowell Street 

Peabody 

44 Margin Street 

Compliments of 

Compliments of 

LITTLE’S 

TYDOL GARAGE 

M. P. STONE CO. 

Compliments of 

Co mpliments of 

MODERN LEATHER 

and FINISHING CO. 

GEORGE’S DRIVE-IN 

RESTAURANT 

Specializing In Sea Foods 

John A. Bick 

Melvin J. Edinberg 

291 Lynn Street 

Peabody, Mass. 


PLEASE MENTION TH E OBSERVER 












Compliments of 

Compliments of 

CLARK & FRIEND 

E. H. DORTER 
CONSTRUCTION CO. 

Salem, Mass. 

Geo. F. Jones, Pres, and Treas. 


General Contractors 

Leading Clothiers 

Phone 680 or 1851 

13-17 Wallis Street 

Peabody, Mass. 

Compliments of 

Compliments of 

STANLEY’S 

ALDERS 

CAFETERIA 

10 Foster Street 

Peabody — Salem 

M< (Iregor S[M>rtswear 

Compliments of 

Compliments of 

ii 

DAN A. DONAHUE 

Salem's Leading Men's Store 

EVANS FLOWERS 

FLO Kl STS 

Phone 47 


H. Evans Phil Evans 

Compliments of 

Compliments of 

BERNARD’S 

JEWELERS 

ROBERT and JENNIE 
SHERRY 

Salem, Mass. 

Heal Kslale— Insurance 

106 Lowell Street 


PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 























Compliments of 

VIOLET’S 

Compliments of 

Moe Goldstein 

Compliments of 

Bacherman’s 

120 Central Street 

Compliments of 

Compliments of 

Little Palace 

NORTH SHORE 


LEATHER COMPANY 

Compliments of 

98 Endicott Street 

Tremont Fish Market 

Peabody, Mass. 

98 Tremont Street Peabody 

Telephone 2764 

Compliments of 

Compliments of 

Ladies’ Apparel Shop 

Mrs. Batista 

98 Tremont Street Peabody 

LALIME’S GARAGE 

Compliments of 

Reliable Oil Co. 

Tel. 551 

11 Driscoll Street Peabody 

Compliments of 

CHECKER LOUNGE 

Compliments of 

Friendly Market 

John “Skip” Cotter, Prop. 

Tel. 1538 

96 Tremont Street Peabody 

Compliments of 

Fay Motor Co. 


PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 

















Compliments of 

Klemm’s Bakery 

Compliments of 

Maco’s 

Radio cK Television 

Compliments of 

S. Howard Donnell 

Attorney at Laic 

Compliments of 

Peabody Sports World 

AlliU'tir Uniforms and F<|iii|>meiit 

Lowell Street Peabody 

Compliments of 

Stephen W. Maistrellis 

Funeral Director 

Com pi intents of 

National 1) Store 

Main Street Peabody 

Compliments of 

Ward’s Shoe Store 

27 Main Street Peabody 

Comp/intents of 

Homestead Cafeteria 

64 Lowell Street Tel. 2842 

Compliments of 

A-Z Liquor Co., Inc. 

69 Main Street 

l 

Compliments of , 

Komarin’s Shoe Store 

138 Main Street 

Compliments of 

Henry Leather Co. 

Compliments of 

Gordon Store 

Compliments of 

Honey-Bee 

Compliments of 

Irving Herbster 

Attorney at Lair 

Compliments of 

Peabody 

Billiard Academy 

compliments of 

Joe Levin 

Tuxedos and Full Dress 

For Rent 

29 Lowell Street Peabody 


PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 




































Compliments of 

Central Super 

Jenney Station 

Compliments of 

Tanner City Auto 

Compliments of 

Murphy Coal & Wood 

Compliments of 

Warren Lunch 

Compliments of 

Jack’s Auto Service 

Compliments of 

North Central Street 
Market 

Compliments of 

A. Miller 

First Class Shoe Repairing 

Work Guaranteed 

33 Central Street 

Compliments of 

Ida’s Beauty Salon 

Tel. Salem 1540 

223 Washington Street Salem 

Compliments of 

George’s Variety Store 

Compliments of 

Ropes Drug Store 

128 Washington Street Salem 

Compliments of 

Esquire Cleaners 

Compliments of 

Moses Alpers 

I. Dubin & Co. 

157 Washington Street Salem 

Compliments of 

A Friend 

Compliments of 

Community Taxi 

Compliments of 

Zolotas Hardware 

Compliments of 

Henry’s Barber Shop 


PLEASE MENTNON THE OBSERVER 























Compliments of 

Charles Wronkowski 

Roofer - Carpenter - Painter 

Tel. Peabody 2328-M 

34 Oak Street Peabody 

Compliments of 

Rhythm Combo 

Music for All Occasions 

Tel. Peabody 891-W 

Compliments of 

Peabody Supply Co. 

58 Main Street Peabody 

Compliments of 

McManus Beverage 
Shop, Inc. 

69 Main Street 

Compliments of 

Vera’s 

Compliments of 

Jim Tiplady 

Florist 

Compliments of 

Chenery Television 

144 Main Street Peabody 2746 

Compliments of 

B. S. Hardware 

98 Main Street Tel. 2503 

Compliments of 

Peter’s Cafe 

Compliments of 

Spartan Realty 
Company 

Compliments of 

Hollywood Barber Shop 

Air Conditioned and T. V. 

Compliments of 

Peabody 

Radio-Television 

72 Main Street Tel. 736 

Compliments of 

Palm Gardens 

Compliments of 

Helen O’Connor 
Specialty Shop 

Compliments of 

Clarkies’ & Murios’ 
Super Gulf Service 

42 Foster Street 

Compliments of 

Allyn Hardware 

.J 


PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 
























Compliments of 

Sy’s Bargain Store 

93 Main Street Peabody 

Compliments of 

C. & C. Gulf Service 

Compliments of 

Kay’s Beauty Salon 

Compliments of 

Shepherd’s Market 

Compliments of 

Art Holden’s 

Filling Station 

91 Lynnfield Street 

Compliments of 

General Transportation 
Company 

Compliments of 

Andy’s Service Station 

Compliments of 

M. H. Baker 

Compliments of 

Pelletier Shade Co. 

Salem 

Compliments of 

Herman’s Boot Shop 

Salem — Peabody 

Compliments of 

Salem Liquor Company 

Compliments of 

Edward’s Shoes 

184 Essex Street Salem 

Compliments of 

A Friend 

Compliments of 

A Friend 

Compliments of 

Clopper Building 
Materials Co. 

35 Lowell Street Peabody 

Compliments of 

Su-Ell Cut Rate 

Cosmetics and Jewelry 

187 Essex Street Salem 


PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 






















Hirst Hitslirs an All 



Compliments of 


KORN 

LEATHER COMPANY 


Compliments of 


UNIVERSAL 
TANNING CO. 


PLEASE MENTION THE OBSERVER 








THE GRADUATE WITH AN 
EYE TO THE FUTURE 



DANVERS PLANT 


GOOD LUCK 

TO THE STUDENTS OF 

PEABODY HIGH SCHOOL 

IN 

STUDIES 

SCHOOL ACTIVITIES 

SPORTS 

SYLVANIA 

ELECTRIC PRODUCTS INC.' * - 

. « *i 

DANVERS 


20 










